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TO MY EVER MOST-WORTHI E-TO- 
BE-MOST HONORED LORD, THE 
EARLE OF SOMERSET, &c 

N ot FORai by fortune, but 

SINCE YOUR FREE MINDE 
(MADE BY AFFLICTION) 

RESTS IN CHOICE RESIGNED 
To calme Retreate, latdquite beneath the wtnde 
OfCracej and Glory Ivfell know, my Lord, 

You would not be entttVd to a word 

That might a thought remove fromyour Repose, ^ 

To thunder and spit Flames, as Greatnesse does, . 

For all the Trumps, that still tell where he goes 
Of which Trumps, Dedication being One, 

Me thinks I see you start to heare it blowne 
But this IS no such Trump as summons Lords, 

Gainst envies Steele, to draw their leaden swords. 

Or gainst Detraction, Contempt, 

All which, from all Resistance stand exempt, 

It being as hard to sever Wrong from Merits 
As meate’‘indude,from blood, or hloodfrom spirit 
Nor in the spirits Chariot rides the soule 
In bodies chaste, wtth more divine controule, 

Nor virtue shines more in a lovely Face, 

Then true desert, is stuck off with Disgrace 
And therefore truth it self e that had to hlesse 
The merit of It all, Almightinesse, 

Would not protect it, from the Bane and Ban 
Of all Moodes most distraught, and Stygian, 
AscountingittheCrowneofall Desert, 
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Borne to Heaven^ to take of Earthy no part 
Of false Joy hereof or Joyes^there'-endlesse troth, 

Nor sell hts Birthright for a messe of Broth 
But stay and still SHStame, andhisBltsse hrmg, 

Like to the hatching qftheBlack'-thomessprmg, 

With bitterfrosts, and smarting haile-stormesfoerth^ 
Fates love Bees labors ^ onely Paine crownes W orth 
rfcs Dedication no Greatnes then, 

Topatrone this Greatness-creating Penn , 

Nor you to add to your dead calme a breath , \ 

For those arm^ dAngells, that in sptght of death | 

Inspir ^d those ftowrs that wrought this p oets wreath ) 
Shall keepe it ever, Poestes steepest Starr, 

As, in Earths flaming wals, Heavens sevenfold Carr, 
(From all the wtldes ^Neptunes watrie sphere') 
For ever guards the Erymanthian Bear e 
Since then your Lordship, settles in your shade 
A life retir^d^ and noRetreate is made 
But to some strength, (for else. Us noRetreate, 

But rudely running from your Battatles heate) 
Igivethis, as your strength your strength, my Lord, 
In Counsailes and Examples, that afford 
More Guard, then whole Hosts of corporeal powre. 
And more deliverance, teach thefatall Howre 
Tume not your medctne then, to your disease, 

By your too set, and sleight repulse of these, I 

The Adjuncts of your matchlesse Odysses , J 

Since on thatwisestmindeofMan, relies 
Refugefrom all Lives Infelicities 

Nor sing these, such division from them, 

But that these sptnn the thred of the same streame. 
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From one selfc Dtstaffs stuff for Poesies Pen 
( Through d theames') ts t^mforme the lives of Men 
Allv^hoseRetreateSj neede strengths of dl degrees ^ 
Withoutvdnch^ (hadyou even Herculean 
YourfoesfreshCharges, vmdd, at length prevaile. 

To leave your Noblest suffWance^ no least satle 
Strength then, the Object lepfaURetreates^ 

Strength needes no friends trust, strength, your foes defeates 
Retire to strength then, ofetemdl things, 

Andy are etemall,for our knovjing Springes 
Flow into those things that we truely know, 

Which (being Etemdl) we are rendered so 
And though your highfixt Light passe infinite farr 
TP advicefidl Guide, ofmystilUtremblmgStarr, 

Yetheare what my dtschardf dPeece mustforetell, 
Standtngy our Poore, and Perdue Sentinell 
Kings may perhaps wish, even your Beggars Voice 
To their Eternities, how skom^d a choice 
Soever, nowitltes,And(deadI')may 
Extend your life to lights extreamest Rate 
If not, yourJriomtryet, past doubt shall make, 

Immortall, like himselfe, your Bounties stake 
Put in my hands, to propagate your Fame, 

Such virtue reigns in such united Name 
Retire to him then, for advice, and skill 
Toknow, things calV dworst, Best, and Best most ill 
Which knowne, truths bestchuse, and retire to still 
And as our English Generali, (whose Name 
Shall equall inter estfinde in T^ House of Fame, 

With all Earths greatest Commanders^ in Retreate 
To Belgian Gant, stood all Spaines Armies heate. 


Astmtletllu 
strating the 
most renovmd 
service of Ge 
tier all Noris 
in bis Retreate 
before Gant 
never before 
made sacred 
toMemone 
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By Parma led, though but one thousand strong 
Three mtles together thrusting through the throng 
OfTVEntmtes Horse, (still pourtngon their Fall\ 
TvfiXthtm&hoTne^& thunderd through them al I 
The Gallick Monstour standing on the wall, j 

And wondnng at his dreadfull Discipline, 

Fir* d With a Valor, that spit spmt Dmne 
In fiveBattaillonsrandgmg all hs Men, 

BnstVd With Pikes, andjlanck* twith Flanckers ten, 

Gave fire still m hsRere, retired and wrought, 

Downe to his fixt strength still retired andf ought. 

All the Battadlons of the Enemies Horse 
Stormmgupon him still, their fienest Force, 

Charge upon Charge laidfresh he fresh as day 
Repulsing all, andforang glorious way 
Into the Gates, that gaspt(as swounes for Ayr e') 

And tooke their life in, with untoucht Repair e 
So fight out(sweetEarle^ your Retreate in Peace, 

No ope^warrequalls that, where pnvie Prease 

Of never-numherd odds of Emmie 

Arm* d all byEnvte, in blindeAmhush he, I 

To rush out, like an open threatning she, j 

Broke al tn Meteors round about your eares 

Gainstwhich, (thoughfarfrom hence) through alyourReres 

Havefiresprepar*d, wtsdome, withwisdomeflanck, 

And all your forces randge tn present ranch, 

Retiring as you nowfoughttn your strength. 

From all the Force laid, tn times utmostlength. 

To charge, and basely, come on you behind \ 

The Doctrine of all which, you here shall finde, I 
And, tn the true Glasse of a humane Mtnde j 
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yoMrOdysses, the Body lettmg see 
All his Itfepast^ through InfeltctHe, 

And manage of it all In v^htch to friend^ 

The full Muse brings you both the prime and end 
OJall Arts ambient in theOrbeofMan, 

Which never darhnesse most Cimmerian 

Can giveEclipse, since(blinde) He all things sawe^ 

And to ally eversince^ Itv^dLordy andLav^e 
And though our mere-Ieam^d men, & Modem wtse\ 

Taste notpoore Poesies IngenuitieSy I 

Beingcrustedyvith their covetous Leprosies, J 

But hold herpatneSy v^orse then the spiders yvorkey 
And lighter then the shadov^e of a Corke 
Yet tV ancten t learn^dy heat wt th celestiall fire, 

Affirmes herflames so sacred andenttre, 

That, notwithoutCodsgreatestgraceshecan ut non sme 

Fall in the yvid^stCapacitieofMan 

If yet the vile Soule of this Verminous time, \ 

T 7 o 1 'll X 7 7 0 7 7 Pleumlone 

Love more the Szlc-Muse, and the Squirrels chtmcy I 
Then thisfull sphere ofPoesies sweetest Prime, j 

Give them unenviedy their vamevetney andvent, 

Andrest your wings, in his approved Ascent 
That yetwas never reach, nor ever fell 
Into affections bought with things thatselly 
Being Sunns Flowre, and wrapt so in hisskuy 

He cannot yeeld to every Candles eye 

Whose most worthy Discoveries, to your 
Lordships Judicidl Perspective in most 
subdude Humilitie submitteth, 

GEORGE CHAPMAN 




THE OCCASION OF THIS 
IMPOS'D CROWNE 

A FTER this not onely Prime of Poets, but Philosophers, had 
/ \ \mtten his twogreat Poems, oflhadsQc Odysses, which 

i \ (/or their first Lights borne before all Learning^ were 
*JL A worthily calVi the Sunne and Moone of the Earth, 
finding no compensation^ he writ, in contempt of Men, this ridiculous 
Poem of Vermin, giving them Nobility of Birth, valorous elocution 
not inferior to hts Heroes At which the Gods themselves put in ama^, 
calVdCounsailes about their assistance of either Armte, and the justice 
of their Quarrels, even to the mounting of] oves Artillery against them, 
and discharge of hts three forckt flashes and all for the devouring of a 
Mouse After which sleight and onely ^recreative touch, hee betooke him 
seriously to the honor of the Gods, in Hymn^s resounding all their pecu- 
liar Titles, Jurisdiction, and Dignities, whichheeillustratesat all parts, 
as he had beene continually conversant amongst them and whatsoever 
autentiquePoesie he omitted in theEpisods, contained in his Iliads and 
Odysses, he comprehends and concludes in his Hym* ns and Epigrams 
AlhisobservanceandhonoroftheGods,rathermov^dtheir envies against 
him, then their rewards, or respects (f his endevours And so like a Man 
verecundi ingenii (which he witnessethofhimselfe) he Itv^d unhonord 
and needle till hts death, yet notwithstanding all mens servile and man- 
acled Miseries, to hts most absolute and never^equairdMerite, yea even 
bursten profusion to Imposture and Impiety, heare our-ever-the 
Same intranced, and never-sleeping Master of the Muses, 
to his last accent, incomparablie 
singing 
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BATPAXOMYOMAXIA 


E ntring the fields, first let 

MY VOWES CALL ON 
THE MUSES WHOLE QUIRE OUT 
OF HELICON 
Into my Heart, for such a Poems sake, 

As lately I did in my Tables take, 

And put mto report, upon my knees 
A fight so fierce, as might m all degrees 
Fit Mars himselfe, and his tumultuous hand, 

Glorying to dart to th^eares of every land 
« Intending Of all the * voice-devidcd. And to show 

How bravely did both Froggs and Mise bestow 
other creatures Jn glotious fight thcit fotccs, even the deedes 
^’^^Inga^ Daring to imitate of earths Giant-scedcs 
pbrasis signify- xhus then, men talkt, this seede the strife begat 

/npvocedivisus, o 

of\uipa> divide The Mousc, once drie, and scap^t the dangerous Cat, 

ATr6s Drench* t m the neighbour lake, her tender berde. 

To taste the sweetnesse of the wave it rer*de 

The farre-fam*de Fen-alFecter (seemghim) said. 

Ho? Stranger? what are you? And whence, that tred 
This shore of ours? who brought you forth? replie. 
What truth may witnesse, lest Ifinde, you lie 
Ifworth fruition of my love, and me, 

He have thee home, andHospitalitic 
Of feast, and gift, good and magnificent 
Bestow on thee For all this Confluent 
Resounds my Royaltie, my Name, thegreat 
In blowne-up countenances, and lookes of threat, 
♦Ouoiyvaeos, ^Phystgnathus, ador'd ofall Frogs here 
buccas All their daies durance, And the Empire beare 
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Ofall their Beings MineowneBeemg^ begot 
By royaU mixt innuptiallknot# 

With faire • the Boun<is ••YapoMfiw>u<Ta 

Ncre which** Endanus, his Race resounds 
And Thee, nunc Eie, makes my Conceipt enclmde *» Se river Po 
To reckon powerful!, bothmforme, andMmde 
A Scepter-bearer, And past others farre, 

Advanc* t m all the fiery Fights of warre 
Come then. Thy race, to my rcnowne commend 
TheMousemadeanswer,whyenquircsmyfriend? 

For what so well, know men and Deities, 


And all the wing’d affecters of the skies? 
^Psycharpax, I am calld, ^Troxartts seedc, 
Sumam’detheMighty-Mmdcd Shethatfrec’d 
Mine ties from darknesse, was ^Ltchomyle, 
YATig^Ptemotroctes Daughter, shewmg me 
Within an aged ho veil, the young light 
Fed me with figges, and nuts, and all the height 
Of varied viands But unfolde the cause. 


Cathn-cnm 
orravish-crum 
^ Sheare-crust 
*LUk~mtU 
^ Bacon Jliuh- 
devourer or 
gnawer 


Why, ’gamst similitudes most equall lawes 
(Obscrv’dinfTiendship)thoum^stmethyfriend? 
Tliylife, the waters only helpet'extend 
Mme, whatsoever, men are us'd to cat, 

T akes part with them, at shore their purest cheat, 
Thncc boulted, kneaded, and subdu’d mpast. 

In cleane round kymnels, cannot be so fast 
From my approches kept, but ml cat 
Nor Cheesecakes full, offinest Indian wheat. 


^TavmreirXos 
Extensa ic pro- 
missoPeplo 
amtetus 
A metaphor 
taken Jrom 
ladies veiles or 
traines and 
therefore their 
nanus are here 

« HTTorra 
AcvKoxiToovoc. 


That ^Crustie-weedes weare, large as Ladies trames 
® Lyvrmgs, (white-skmd as Ladies ) nor the strames sUnd 
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i>na(VTo!2ka^ 
irolffiv 
Wbouemnm 
iXfosUion is 
oruly Warns 
when it pro- 
perly signifies, 
Exomnisolo 


oforivos 

Angustus 


Ofprcst milkc, rcnneted, Nor coUups cut, 

Fresh from the flitch* Nor junkets such as put 
PalatsdivmemAppetite norany 
Ofallmcnsdehcates, thoughnc'resomany 
Their Cookes devise them, who each dish see deckt 
With all the damties ^ all strange soilcs affect 
Yet ami not so sensuall, to flie 
Officldsembattadd, themostfierycne 
But rush out strait, and with the first m fight, 

Mixem adventure Nomanwithafliright 
Can daunt my forces, though his bodic bee 
Of never so immense a quantitie 
But makmg up, even to his bed, accesse. 

His fingers ends dare with my teeth compresse 
His feet tamt likewise, and so soft sease both, 

They shall not tast Thlmpression of a tooth 
Sweet sleepe shall holde his owne, in every eic 
Where my tooth takes his tartest libertie 
But two there are, thatalwaies, far andneare 
Extremely still, controule my force with fcarc, 

(The Cat, and Night-Hawke) who much skathe confer 
OnalltheOutraies, where forfoodlerre 
T ogether with the ^ streights-still-keepmg T rap , 
Where lurkes deceiptfuU and set-spleend Mishap 
But most of all the Cat constrames my feare, 

Bemg ever apt t^assault me every where 
For by thathole, thathopesaies, Ishall scape, 

At that hole ever, she commits my Rape 
The best IS yet, leatno pot-herb grasse, 

NorRaddishes, nor Coloqumtida's 
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NorStill-grccne, Bcetcs, nor Parsley whichyoumake 
Your dainties still, that live upon the lake 
TheFrogreplide Stranger?yourboastscreepeall 
Upon their bellies, though to our lives fell, 

Much more miraculous meates, by lake and land 
Jovt tendrmg our lives with a twofold hand, 

Enablmg us to leape ashcwre for food, 

Andhide us strait in our retreatfull flood 
Which ifyourwill serve, youmay prove with ease 
Iletakeyouonmyshoulders whidifastsease. 

If safe am vail at my house y intend 

He stoopt , and thither spritelie did ascend, 
Clasping his golden necke, that easie seat 
Gavetohissallie who was jocund yet, 

Seemg the safe harbors of the King so nere. 

And he, a swimmer so exempt from Pere 
But when he sunke into the purple wave, 

He moumd extremely, and did much deprave 
Unprofitable penitence Hishaire 
Toreby therootsup, labordfor theaire, 

W ith his feet fetcht up to his belly, close 
His heart withinhim, panted out repose. 

For th'msolcnt plight, in which his state did stand 
Sigh'd bitterly, and long'd to greete the land, 

Forc'tby thedireNeede, ofhisfreczmgfeare 
First, on the waters, hehis tailedidstere 
LiketoaSteme then drew it like an ore, \ 

Still praying the Gods to set him safe ashore I 

Yet sunkehemidstthered waves, moreandmorc, j 
And laid a throat out, to his utmost height 
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Yet in forc'd speech, he made his perill sleight, 

And thus his glone with his grievance strove, 

Not m such choice state was the charge of love 
Borne by the Bull, when to the Cretane shore 
He swumme Europa through the wavie tore. 

As this Frog ferries me. His pallid brest 
Bravely advanemg, andhis verdant crest 
(Submitted to my seat) made my support. 

Through his white waters, to his roy Court 
But on the sudden did apparance m^e 
An horrid spectacle, a water-snake 
Thrustmg his freckeld necke above the lake 
Which (seene to both) SLWScyPhystgnathus 
Div'd to his deepes, as no way conscious 
Of whom, he left to perish in his lake, 

But shunn'd blacke fate himselfe, and let him take 
The blackest of it who amids the F enn 
Swumme with his brest up , hands held up m vaine. 
Cried Peepe, and perisht sunke the waters oft, 

And often withhis sprawlmgs, came aloft, 

Y et no way kept downe deaths relentlesse force 
But (full of water) made an heavie Corse 
Before he perisht yet, he threatned thus. 

Thou lurk'st not yet ftomheaven (Pbystgnathus) 
Though yet thou hid'st here, that hast cast from thee 
(As from a Rocke,) the shipwrackt life of mee 
Though thou thy selfe, no better was than I 
(O worst of thmgs) at any facultie, 

Wrastlmg or race but for thy perfidie 
In this my wracke Jove beares a wreakefuU eie 



BATPAXOMYOMAXIA 


AndtotheHoastofMise, thou pamesshalt pay 
Past all evasion This, his life let say. 

And left him to the waters Him beheld, 
^Ltchoptnax^i^l^ct in thepleasmgfieldc • 

Who shncK t extremely, ranne and told the Mise, 
Who, having heardhiswatrydestmies. 

Pernicious anger pierst the hearts of all , 

And then their Heralds, forth they sent to call 
A councell early, at Troxarttshouse, 

Sad father of this fatall shipwrack* t Mouse 
Whose dead Corpse, upwards swum along the lake, 
Nor yet(poore wretch) could be enforcM to make 
The shore, his harbour, but the mid-Maine swum 
When now (all haste made) with first mome did come 
All to set councell, in which, first raised head, 
Troxartes, angrieforhissonne, and said, 

O Friends, though I alone may seeme to beare 
All the mfortune , yet may all metre here 
Account It their case But 'tis true, I am 
In chiefe unhappy, that a triple flame 
Oflife, feele put forth, m three famous sonnes, 

The first, the chiefe in our confusions 

(The Cat) made rape of, caughtwithout his hole 

The second, Man, madewithacruellsoule. 

Brought to his rume, with a new-found sleight. 

And a most woodden engme of deceipt. 

They termeaTrap, mere* Murthresseofour Mise a 
The last that m my love held speciall prise. 

And his rare mothers, this Physignathus 
(W ith false pretext of waftmg to his house,) 
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*>EOT*darifl^- 

ocnms,ab 

6mko, 

Elaborate con- 
cmno 


« Enter-pot, 
orSerch-pot 
^Cheese-^i- 
ner Quicaseum 
rodendo arat. 


Stcaa.gr(lmduefecleepes, ofhisbloucly streame. 
G}me then, haste all, and issue out on diem, 

Our bodies dedit, m our DedaUm armes. 

This said, his words thrust all up in alarmes ; 

And Mars himselfe, that serves thecureofwai. 

Made all m their Appropriats circular. 

First on each 1^, the greene shales of a Beane, 

They clos’dfor Bootes, thatsat** exceedmgcleane: 
Theshales they brokeope, Bootchalmgby mght, 
Andeatthebeanes Their Jacks, Art exqmsite 
Had shownem them, bemgCats-skins, everywhere 
QuiltedwithquiUs Their fencefiill bucklers were, 
ThemiddleroundsofCan'sticks, but their speare 
AhugelongNeedle was, thatcouldnotbeare 
Thebrameofany, but be Mars his owne 
Mortallmvention Their heads armmgCrowne 
Was vessel to thekimell of anut 
And thus the Mise, their powers m armour put. 

This, the frogs hearmg. From the water, all 
Issue to one place, and a councell call 
Of wicked war, consultmg what should be 
Cause to thismurmure,andstrangemutime. 

While this was question’d, neere them made his stand 
AnHeraldwithaSceptermhishand, 

(^Emhasuhytrus calld) that fetcht his kinde, 

From** Tyr<^lyphus, withthemightienunde, 
Denouncmgill-nam’dwar, mthesehightermes; 

OFr(^s?theMise, sends threats to youofarmes 
And bidme bidyeBattell; and fixt fight, 

Their eies all wounded withP^ri^ipaxsigJit, 
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Flotmgyour waters, whom your kingliathkild.' 

And thorefore all prepare for force of field, 
Youthatarebestbome,whosoeverheld, 

This said, he sever’d, his speech firmg th’eares 
Of all the Mise, but frees'd the Frogs with feares. 

Themselves conceitmggudtte, whomtheKmg 
Thus answer*d(rismg) Friends?! didnotbrmg 
Psycharpax to his end. He, wantonmg 
Upon our waters, practismg to swimme, 

• Ap’teus, and drown’d, withoutmy sightofhim. »MiMouii8vos 
AndyettheseworstofVermme,accuseme 
Thoughnowaygmltie Come,considerwe 
Howwemay rume these deceiptfull Mise 
For my part, I give voice to this advise. 

As seemmgfittest to direa our deeds 
Our bodies deckmg with our arming weeds. 

Let all our Powr’s stand rais’d m steep’st repose 
Ofall our shore, thatwhen they chargeus close. 

We may the helms snatch off, fromallsodeckt. 

Daring our onset, and them all deject 
Downe to our waters Who not knowing the sleight 
To dive our soft deeps, maybe strangl’d streight, 
Andwetnumphmg, mayaTropheyrere, 

Of all the Mise, that we have slaughter’d here 
These words put all marmes, and mallow leaves 
They drew upon their leggs, for amung** Greaves. i> Wjof 

Their Curets, broad greeneBeetes, their bucklers were 
Good thick-leav’d Cabbadge; proofe gamst any spe’re 
Their speares, sharpe BuUrushes; ofwhich, were ail 
Fittedwithlongones TheirpartsCapitall 
V c 
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Tli«yludinsubtIeG>ckIcshcIsfrombWes 
And thus, all arm'd, thesteepestshores they chose, 
T'encamp themselves, ‘wherelancewithlance, thcylm’d, 
Andbrandishtbravehe, eachFroggfuUof Mmde. 

Then/oivcalld all Gods, mhisflanung Throne 
Andshewdall, allthispreparation 
For resolute warre. These ablesoldiers. 

Many, and great, all shakmg lengthfuU spe'res 
InshewlikeCfnta«r«, or theGyantsHost. 
When(sweethesmilmg,)he enquir'd who, most 
Of all th' Lnmortalls, pleas'd to adde their aide 
ToFro^sorMise andthustoPa/lassaid, 

0 daughter? Must not you, needs aid these Mise? 

That with the Odors, andmeatesaaifice 
Us'dmyourTcmple, endlessetnumphsmake, 
Andscrveyou, foryour sacred victles sake? 

Pfl//(wrepli'd, OFather, neverl 
Will aid the Mise, mamemisene 
•(Trfwiofw, Somanymischiefesbythem,Ihavefound, 

‘Eatmgthe Gotten, thatmy distafls aown'd, 
seucoronent My lamps still hantmg, todevourethcoyle 

Butthatwhichmostmy mmdeeates, istheir spoile 
Made ofa veile, that me m muchdid stand 
cmmutbat On which, bestowmg an elaborate hand, 

Paiiastwre Afinewoofeworkmg,ofaspureathredd, 

Suchholestherem, their Petulancies fed, 

was done, 

appdLut 'I1ie(Wer,amostdearepaiestoodupon 

Forhissodcarepames,laiddownemstantlie, 
rcdit Or(toforbeare)exacted ’’usurie. 
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So, borrowingfrommyPhane, diewecdl wove, 

1 can by no meanes, th’usurous damer, move 
T o let me have the mantle to restore. 

And this IS it, that rubs the angrie sore 
Of my offence tooke, at these petulant Mise 
Nor will lyeeld, the Froggs wants, my supplies, 

For their infirme mmdes, tluk no confines keepe; 

Fori, fromwarreretir’d, andwantmgslecpe. 

All lept ashore m tumult, nor would stale 
Till one wmckseas’d myne eyes, and so I hue 
Sleeplesse, andpam' de withheadach, tiUfirstlight 
TheCockhadaow'dup Therefore, to thefight 
Let no God goe assistent, lest a lance 
W ound whosoever offers to advance. 

Or wishes but their aid, thatskomeallfoes. 

Should any Gods accesse, theu: spirits oppose 
Sit we then pleas'd, to see from heaven, theirfight 
She said, and all Gods jom’d in her delight 
Andnow, bothhosts, to one field drew the jarre. 

Both Heralds bearing the ostents of warre 

And then the ‘wme-Gnats, that shnllTrumpets sound 

T erribhe rung out, the encounter, round. 

Jove thundred, all heaven, sad warrs signe resounded nns 
Andfirst, ** Hypsihoas, ® lyriwior wounded, 
Standmgth'impressionofthefirst in fight. 

His lance did, m his Lyvers midsts alight. 

Along his belhe.Downehefell, ‘his face, 

His fall on that part swaid, andallthegrace 
Ofhissofrhayre, fil'dwithdi^pcefuUdust. 

Then*^ Tro^iytes, his thickjavelme thrust 


^Lowi-mouth 

^Kttchcn-ves^ 

selllickr 


^HokMUr 
Qui foramina 
subit. 
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• Ia’'‘P;&ofl5bosome,bearmglumtog^otind 
WhomsaddeathseasUbissoulefliewthroug^luswouad. 
*ite^^fa«Nnr *Smthtusneja,Emhasuhytrosdew; 

'‘ihigrta Hisheaitt^oughthrustmg:then'’ilrtppi&a|M;threw 
Hislanceat*Po5pio«,andstrookchim<jmte 
wo/jMiwfcr, Throughhismidd-bellic. downehcfellupnght; 

tookhissouleherflight. 

^Tititk- ^Lymno(hartsbeb.ol<imgPolyph(m 

Thus done to death, didwithasroundastone 
AsthatthenuUtumes, Trc^loJytiswomd 
Nearehis mid-neck, erehehis onsetfound 
•Qmiambit Whoseeyes, saddarknesseas*d.®iyfA«iof cast 
™iiP«uTa$a. ^ flying datt off, andhis ayme so plac't 
'Tiwokomm UponLymmians, that^Sure he thought 

intentissunc rpi fill i i 

Ihewoundhewishthim nor untraely wrought 
nmictum Thediresuccesse,forthroughhisLyverflew 
* i&toMige- Theratalllance, which when^Cramtapid^ knew, 
Downethedeepewavesneareshore, he, divmg, fled, 

But fled not fete so , the Sterne enimie fed 
Death withhishfemdivmg. nevermore 
Theayrehedrew m, his Vmmliangore 
Stamdallthewaters,andalongtheshore 
Helay extended, his fat entradeslaie 
(By his small guts unpulsion) breakmg waie 

>>P>ltldlllBC0k X' 1 ® 1 h r , , 

Mtur Dutathiswound. lynmmw.nearetheshore 

‘QmibGiI*. Destroidryroolypihu whidhfeishtedsore 

^tamhah- ^ nesoulcot'Ca/amwtt, seeing comnung on 
“• (For wreake)'‘Ptef«qg/jpks. who got him gnn 

Withlargeleapestothclake,hisTargetthrowne 
ddectattit hoothewstasJHydrocknsslew 
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Kmg'^Ptemophagus, atwhosethrotehe threw 
Ahuge stone, strookeithigh, andheatehisbraute 
Outatiusnostnlls earthblusht,withthestame 
His blood madeonher bosom. For next Pnse, 
Ltchopmax, to death didsaaifice 
” Borborocates fiiultlesse faculties, 

His lance enforc't It, darknesclos'dhiseyes 
On which when® jBf<is5opk|MS, casthislooke, 
^CntsoitocUs, by theheeleshetooke, 
Dragg’dhimtofenn, from offhis native ground. 

Then seas’dhis throte, and souc't him, till he droun'd 
Butnow, Psycharpax wreakeshis fellows deaths. 
And m the bosome of'^Pelusm sheathes, 

(In center ofhis Lyver) his bright lance 
He fel before the Author of the chance. 

His soule to hell fled. Whidi’‘Pelobates 
Takmgsadnoteof, wreakefullydidsease 
His hands gripe full of mudd, andall besmear’d. 

His forhead with it so , that scarce appeard 
The light to him Which certamelymcenst 
His fiene splene who, withhis wreake dispenst 
Nopomtoftyme, butter’d withhisstronghand 
Astonesomassie, itoppresttheland, 
Andhurlditathim, when, belowtheknee 
Itstrookehisrightleggeso impetuouslie, 
Itpeece-mealebrakeit, hethedustdidsease. 

Upwards everted But’Cr<t«|<isiifs •' 

Revendg’dhis death, andathis enimie 
Disdiardg’dadart, that didhis point implie 
Inhismid-bellie. AUthesharp-pil'de speare 


*lFennstalkr 


rQuipcr 

lutumit. 


itVQurer 


^Mudd- 
Sleeper 
Leek- or 
ualm lover 
P Kitchinsmellj 
hanteTfOr 
hunter 
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^Scdlm- 

dtmrer 


^ Bread- 
betrater 

^ Scrap or 

hrokn-ma- 

eater 


Gotaftcrm, and did before it bcare 
His universall entrailes to the earth, 
Sooneashisswolnehand, gavehisjavelmebirtL 
^SittfhagAS, beholding the sad sight, 

Set ondieshore, wenthaltmghrom the£ght^ 
Vextwithhiswoundsextremelie Andtomake 
Waie from extreme fate, Icptmto the lake 
Tfoxafto strooke, mth’msteps upper part, 
Phystgnathus, who, (pnvie to the smart 
His woundimparted) with his utmost hast 
Lepttothelake,andfled Troxartesast 
His eyeupon the foe thatfell before. 

And, (see'nghimhalfe-liv’de)long’d agametogore 
His gutlesse bosome, and( to kill him qmte) 
Rannefiercelyathim Which'’Pf<us/nusight 
Tooke mstant note of, and the first m fight 
Thrust desp’rate way through, castmg, hiskeenelance' 
Off at Troxartes, whose sbeld turn'd th’advance 
The sharpe head made &checktthemortallchance ^ 
Amongst the Mise fought, an Egregiouse 
Y oung sprmgall, and a close-encountrmg Mouse. 

Pure ' ArttpiMus-his deare descent 
APrmcethat Mars himselfeshewd, wherehewent 
(Call’d** Mpfidflipax )Ofso huge a might, 
ThatonelyHestill, dommer’dm fight, 

Ofall the Mouse-Host He advancmg close 
UptotheLake,pastalltherestarose 
Hglonousobject, andmade vantthatHe 
Came to depgiulate all the progeme 
OfFro^, aff^edwiththelanceofwatre. 
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Andcertainely, hehadputon as farre 
As he advanc t his vant, (he was indudc 
Withsounmatchtaforce, andfortitU(fe) 

Had not the Father, both of Gods and Men 
Instantly knowne it, and the Froggs (even then 
Given up to ruine) rescude widiremorse 
Who, (his head moving,) thushegan discourse: 

No meane amaze, affects me to behold 
Prmce Mcrtiarpax, rage so uncontrold. 

In thirst ofFrogg-blood, all along the lake 
Come therefore still, and all addression make, 
DispatchmgP<d/<i5, with tumultuous Mars, 

Downe to the field, to make him leave the wars* 
How*Potently soever he be said. 

Where he attempts once, toupholdhishead 

Mars answered, O Jove, neither shenorl 
(W ith both our aides)cankeepedepopulacie 
FromofftheFroggs Andthereforearmeweall, 
Even thy lance lettmg brandish to his call 
From offthe field thatfromthefieldwithdrew 
The Tttanots, the Titanois that slew, 
Thoughmostexemptfrommatch,ofall earths seedes 
So great and so inaccessible deeds 
Ithathproclaim’dto men, boundhandandfoot. 
The vsstEncekius, andrac't by th’root 
TheraceofuplandGyants. This speech past, 
Satumtus, a smokmg lightemng cast 
Amongst the armies, thundring then so sore, 
Thatwitharaptmgcircumflexe, he bore 
Allhugeheavenover But the terrible ire, 


•KpCtTSpij, 

Validusseu 

potensm 

retmendo 
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Oflusdart, sentabroad, all wrapt in fire, 
(Wbichccrtainely, bs very finger was) 

Amazdeboth Mise andFro^s. Yet soone let passe 
Was all this by the Mise who, much themore; 

Bumd m desire t'exterminate thestore 
Of all those lance-lov'd souldiers. Which, had beene. 
If, (tomOlympusJoves tythidnotscent 
The Froggswithpitae, and with instant speede 
Sentthcmassistents Who(ereanyheede 
W as given to their approch) came crawlmg on 
With* Anvdes on their backs, that(beat upon 
Never so much) are never wearied, yet 
Crook-pawd, and wrested on, with foule cloven feet 
^Tonguesmtheirmouths Bnck-backt, All over bone, 
Broadc-shoulderd, whence aruddieyellow shone 
Distorted, and small thigh’d had eyes that saw 
Outattheirbosomes Twice foure feet did draw 
Abouttheirbodies Strongneckt,whencedidrise' 
Two heads, nor could to any hand bePnse 
They call themlotsttrs, that eat from the Mise, 

Their tailes, theirfeet, andhands, and wrested all 
Their lances from them so , that cold Appall 
The wretches put m rout, past all retume 
And now the Fount oflight forbore to bume 
Abovetheearth When(whichmenslawescommend) 
OurBattaile, monedaie, tooke absolute end. 


THE END OF HOMERS BATTAILE 
OF FROGGES AND MISE. 



AL THE HYMNES 
OF HOMER 
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AN HYMNE TO APOLLO 


I WILL REMEMBER, AND EXPRESSE 
THE PRAISE 

OF HEAVENS FAR-DARTER, THE 
FAIRE KING OF DAIES 
WKom even the Gods themselves feare, when he goes 
Through /ovwhighhouse, and when his goodly bowes 
He goes to bend, all from their Thrones arise. 

And cluster neare, t' admire his faculties 
Onely IfltoMfl, stirs not firomher seate 
Close by the Thunderer, till her sonnes retreat 
From his dread archerie, but then shegoes, 

Slackens his strmg, andshutshis Quiver close, 

And (havmg taken to her hand, hisbowe. 

From off his able shoulders) doth bestowe 
Upon a Pinne of gold the glonous Tiller, 

The Pinne of gold fixt m lus Fathers Piller 
Then doth she to his Throne, his state uphold, 
WherehisgreatFather, macupofgold 
Serves him with Nectar, and shews ^1, the grace 
Ofhis great sonne Then th'other gods take place 
His gracious mother, glorying to beare 
So great an Archer, and a sonne so cleare 
Allhaile(0 hlestLatonaf) to bring forth 
An issue of sudi All-out-shmmg worth, 

RoyallApo/Zo, andtheQueenethatloves 
Thehurles of darts She mth’Orty^wn groves, 

Andhe, mcliffie Dehs, leanmgon 
The loftie Ores, and bemg built upon 
hyCyntbus Promment. thathis hcadreares 
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Close CO the Palme, due fluent cheares. 

How shall I praise thee ? farre hemg worthiest praise? 
(OPifltiitf) to whose worth, thelawoflayes 
In all kmdes is asaib'de ? If feedmg flocks 
ByContment, orlle, allemmen^strocks 
Did smg for j oy . Hill-tops, ar^ floods m song 
Did breake their billows, as they flow'd along 
To serve the sea. The shores, the seas, andall 
Did smg as soone, as horn the lap did fall 
OfblestLitonfl, theethejoyofMan. 
HerChild-bedmade, themountameCynthian 
InrockieD«fos, thesea-circledlle. 

On whose all sides, theblack seas brake their Pile, 
Andover-flowdforjoy, sofiranckaGale 
The smgmg wmds did on their waves exhale 
Herebome.allmortallslivemthycommands ^ 
WhoeverC«teholds,Adf«s,orthestrands I 

Ofth’Ile^gm<i,orthefamousland j 

Forships(£«ta<i:)or£mw; 

OrPeparethus, bordrmgonthesea. 

JEgas, or Athos, that doth Thrace divide 
And Macedon. OtPelm, with thepnde 
Ofhishighforehead. Or the5flm«OTlle; 

That likewise lies neare Thrace, orScym soile, 
lied s steepe tops. Or all thztPhoas fill. 

OtAufyeanes, withtheheaven-highhiU: 
Orpopulouslm^: Imnos withoutPorts, 

OtLeshos, fitfor the divincresorts; 
AndsacredsoileofblestAEo/io». 

Or Chtus that exceeds comparison 
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Forfruitfulnes* with all thellesthatlie 
Embrac’twithscas Mim<w,withrockssohic 
Or Loftie-crownd Coryctus, or the bnght 
Charos or Msagaus dazelmg height 
OrwaterieSamoj M^C(il«,thatbeares 
Her browes even with the arcles ofthe spheares 
Miletus, Cow, That the Citie is 
Of voice-divided-choice humanities 
HighCfiidw, Caifathus, still strooke with winde 
Naxus, andParos, andtherockie-mmM 
Ruggedili^nfl’d Yetthroughalltheseparts, 

Latona, great-growne, with theKmgof darts, 

Tramlie, and tried, Ifany wouldbecome 

Toherdearebirth, anhospitablehome 

All which, extremely trembled (shooke with feare) 

Nor durst endure, sohighabirthtobeare, 

In then free States though, for it, they became 
Never so fruitfull, tillthercverendDame 
Ascended Delos, andhcr soile did sease 
Withthesewmg*dwords 0 Ddos' would* stthou please 
To be my sormt Apolhes native scat, 

And build a welthie Phane to one so great 
No one shall blame, or question thy kinde deede 
Northinkcl, thou, dost Sheepe or Oxen feede, 

In any such store. Or in vines exceede. 

Nor bring'st forth such innumerable Plants , 
(Whichoftaimaketherichlnhabitants 
CarelesofDcitie )Ifthouthenshould’strere 
APhaxittoPheehus all men would confer 
Whole Hecatombs ofbeeves for sacrifice, 




A HYMNE TO APOLLO 


zi 


Still thronging hither Andtotheewouldnse 
Ever unmeasur'd Odors, should'st thou long 
Nourish thy Bung thus, and from forreigne wrong 
The Gods would guard thee, which dune owne addresse 
Cannever compasse for thy barrennesse 
She said, and Delos ) oi'd, replymg thus 
Most happie sister of Satumm ? 
Igladlywould,withallmeanesentertem \ 

The Kmgyour sonne, being now despis'de of men; I 
Butshouldbehonordwiththegreatestthen j 

Y et this I feare, Nor will conceale from thee, 

Y our Sonne (some say) wdl author miserie 
In many kindes as being to sustein 
A mightie empire over Gods, and Men, 

Upon the holie-gift-giver the earth. 

And bitterly I feare, thatwhenhisbirth 
Gives him the sight, of my so barren soile 
He will contemne, and give me up to spoile 
Enforce the sea to me, that ever will 
Oppresse my heart, withmany awatriehill 
And therefore, let him chuse some other land. 

Where he shall please, to build at his command 
Temple and Grove, set thick withmany aTree 
For ynttdicdPolypusses, breed in me 
Retyrmg chambers, and black sea-calves. Den 
Inmypooresoile, forpenurieofMen. 
Andyet(OGoddesse)would'stthoupleasetosweare 
The Gods great oath to me, before thou beare 
ThyblessedSonnehere, thatthou wilt erect 
APhanetohim, to render the elFett 
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Ofmens demands to them> before 
Then will thy sonnesrenownebegenerall, • 
Menwillhisname, msudivanetiecall 
Andlshall, then, be glad, his birth to beare 
This said, theGods great oath, shethusdidcwere 
Knowthis(Oearth!)broadheavensinfenorsphere, J 
AndofbladteSlyx, the most infemall lake 
(Whichisthegravestoath, the Gods can take) 

That here shall ever rise toPhahus Name 
An odorous Phane, and Altar , and thy fame 
Honor, past all lies else, shall see him emploid 
Her oath thus tooke, and ended, Dr/osjoi'd 
Inmightiemeasure, that she should become, 

To fatt-shotPhahus birth the famous home 
Latom then, tune dales and nights did fall 
Lihopeles labor at whose birth were all 
Heavens most supreame, and worthie Goddesses. 
Dioru, Phta, andm Exploratresse 
(Jlmts,) andAmphtnte, that will be 
Pursu’d withsighs still. Every Deitie 
Exceptthesnowie-wnstedwifeof/ov«* 

Who heldhermoodes aloft, and would not move. 
OnelyiKOfia, (to whose virtue vowes ' 

Each Child-birthpatient) heard not ofher throwes, • 
But sat(by/«no’s counsaile) on the browes 
OihtoadOlympus, wr^tmcloudsofgold 
Whom /owjproudwife, menviedidwith-hold; 
Because bng^t-locktlatona, was to beare 
ASonneso ftultles, and mforceso cleare. 

The rest(r^aMm(m(ia)sent before to bnng 
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Lmna to release the envied King* 

Assuring her, that they wouldstrait confer 
ACarquenet, nine cubits long, onher. 

All woven with wires of Gold But chargdher then, 
Tocall apart from thlvone-wristedQueene 
Thechdd-birth-guidingGoddesse, forjustfeare 
Lest, her chargeutter'd, mSatumta’staxt, 

She, after, mightdisswadeher from descent. 

Whenwmde-swift-footedlm, knewth'mtent, ■ 
Ofth’otherGoddesses.awayshewent, 

And instantly she past, the infinite space 
TwixtEarth, andHeaven, when, commmgto theplace 
Where dwelt th’Immortals, strait without the gate 
ShcgatLmna, and did all relate 
The Goddesses commanded, and enclm'd. 

To all that they demanded, her deare Mmde. 
Andontheirway they went, like those two Doves 
That, walkmghigh-waies, every shadow moves 
Up from the earth, fore’ t with their naturall feare. 
When entnng Dehs, she that is so deare 
To Dames in labor, madeLitona strait 
Prone to deliverie, and to weild the wait 
Ofher deare burthen, with a world of ease 
When,withherfairehand,sheaPalmedidsease • 

And (staymg her by it) stucke her tender knees ^ 
Amidst the softmeade, that did smile beneath 
Her sacred labor, and the child did breath 
Theaire, mth’instant. AlltheGoddesses 
Brake in kmde teares, and shrikes for her quicke ease. 
And Thee(OArcherPhrtitf)with waves cleere 
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Washtsweetlyovcr, swadled with sincere 
Andspotlesseswath-bands, and made then to flow 
About thy breast, amantle, white as snow, 

Fme, andnewmade, andcasta VeileofGold 
Over thy forehead Noryetforthdidhold 
Thymother, for thy foode, her golden brest 
But Therms in supply of it, addrest 
Lovely Amhrosta , and drunke oflF to thee 
ABowleof Nectar, mterchangeablie 
Withherimmortallfingers, servmgthine. ' 

And when(0 Pbabus') that etemall wme 
Thy tast had relisht, and that foode divme j 
No golden swath-band longer could contame 
Thypantingbosome all that would constraine • 
Thy soone-easd God-head, Every feeble chame,^ 
Of earthy Child-nghts, flew in sunder, all 
And then didst thou thus, to the Deities call 
Lettherebegivenme, mylov'dLuteandBow, 
riepropheaetomen, andmakethemknow 
/ovrsperfectcounsailes This said, up did flie 
From brode-waide Earth, the unshome Deitie, 
Fat-shotApoUo. All th’Immortalls stood 
In steepe amaze, to seeLuo/iars brood 
All Delos, looking onhim, all with gold 
Waslodenstrait, andjoi’dtobeextold 
By greatlatona so, that she decreed. 

Her barrennesse, should beare the fruitfulst seed 
Of all thelles, and Continents of earth, 
Andlov'dher, firomher heart so, for her birth. 

For so sheflonsht,asahill that stood 
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Crownd with the flowreofan abundant wood. 

And thou(OPi<rt«5) bearing in thy hand 

Thysilverbow walk’stovereveryland 

Sometimes ascend’ St therough-hewnerockie hill 

Of desolate andsometimestak’stwiU 

To visitllands, and the Plumps of men 

And manie a T emple, all wayes, men ordem 

To thy bright God-head, Groves, made darke with T rees, 

Andnever shome, to hideyeDeities 

Allhigh-lov’dProspects.dilthesteepestbrowes 

Of farr-seene Hills and every flood that flowes 

Forth to the sea, are dedicate to Thee 

But most of all , thy mindes Alacritie 

Is rais’d with Delos, since to fill thy Phane 

There flocks so manie anIo««4n, 

W ith ample Gownes, that flowe downe to their feet 
With all dieir children, andthereverendSweet 


Ofall their pious wives And these are they 
That(mindefull of thee) even thy Deitie 
Render more spritelie, with their Championfight 
Dances, and songs, perform’d to glorious sight. 
Once having publisht, and proclaim’d their strife 
And these are acted with such exquisite life 
That one would say. Now, thtloman strames 
Are turn’dimmortalls, norknow what Age meanes 
His minde would take such pleasure from his eye, 
T o see them serv’d, by all Mortalitie 
Their men so humane, women so well-grac’t, 
Their ships so swift, their riches so encreast. 

Since thy observance. Who (bemg aU, before 


V e 
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Thy opposites) wereall despis'd, andpoore. 

And to all these, this absolute wonder add. 

Whose praiseahall render all posterities gladd 
TheDelian Virgines, arethyhandmaides, All, 
And, since they serv’di4pol/o,)ointly fall 
BeforeXolona, and Duma too 
In saaed service, and doe therefore know 
How to make mention of the ancient T nmms 
Of men, and women, m their well-made Hymns, 
And soften barbarous Nations with their song's. 
Bemgable, all, tospeaketheseveralltongu's 
Of forreme Nations, and to imitate 
Their musiques there, with art so fortunate. 

That one would say, there every one did speake. 
And all their tunes, m naturall accents breake 
Their songs, so well compos'd are, and their Art 
Toanswerallsoundes, isofsuchDesart 
Butcomeiolona, andthoukmgofFlames, 

W itkPhcch Rectresse, of chaste dioughts m Dames, 
Letmesaluteye, and your Graces call 
Hereafter to myjustmemoriall 
Andyou(0 Deltan V irgins) doe me grace, 
Whenany stranger ofoureartlueRace 
Whoserestlesselife, AflBlictionhathmchace, 

Shall hither come, and question you. Who is 
Toyour chaste eares, of choicest faculties 
InsaaedPoesie, and withmost right 
IsAuthorofyourabsolut'st delight, 

Yeshall your selvesdoe, aUthenghtye can, 
ToanswerforourNameiThesightlesseman 
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OfstonieCAw5. All wHosePoems, shall 
In all last Ages, stand for Capitall. 

This for your owne sakes I desire, for I 
W ill propgate mine owne precedenae. 

As far as earth shall well-built cities beare; 

Or humane conversation, is held deare 
Notwithmypraise direct, bdtpraisesdue, 

And men shall credit it, because tis true. 

However, I’lenot cease theptaiselvow 
To fantrshotPhocbus, with the sdver bow, 

Whom lo vely-hair dLitofitf gave the light, 
OKing?BothI^O(i, IS in Rule thy Right, 

Faire Mceome, and the Maritimall 
Mtletus, wisht to be the seate of all 

But chiefely Delos, girt with billowes round, 
Thy most respected empire doth resound, 
where thou to Pythus wentst, to answer there, 

(As soone as thou wert borne) the bummg eare 
Of many a far-come, to heare future deeds 
Clad m divine, and odoriferous weeds 
And with thy Golden Fescue, plaidst upon 
Thy hollow Harp, that sounds to heaven set gone. 

Then to O/ympr, swift as thoughthee flew 
To/ov«highhouse, andhadaretmew 
OfGodst’attendhim And then strait did ftll 
TostudieoftheHarp, andHarpsicall, 
Allthlmmortalls To whom, every Muse 
W ith ravishing voices, did their answers use, 
SmgingTh'etemall deeds ofDeitie. 

And from their hands, whatHellsofmisene, 
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Poore Humanes suffer, living desperate quite.' 
AndnotanArttheyhave, wit, or deceipt, 
CanmakethemmanageanyAaaright 
Nor finde with all the soule they can engage, 
Asalvefor Death, orremediefor Age 
Buthere, the fayre-hayrd graces, the wise Howres, 
Hamoma, Hehe, and sweet 7«m«powres, 

Danc’t, and each others, Palme, to Palme, did chng 
And with these, danc’t not a deformed thing 
No forspokeDwarfe, nor downewardwitherlmg. 
But all, with wondrous goodly formes were deckt. 
And mov’d with Beauties, of unpris’d aspect 
Dart-deare-D w«a, (even mthPhtthus bred) 

Danc’t likewise there, and Mars a march did tred. 
With that braveBm? In whose consort, fell 
Argtctdes, th’mgeniousSentineU 
Phahus-Apollo, toucht his Lute to them, 

Sweetely, and softly a most glorious beame 
Castmgabouthim, as he danc’t, andplaid, 
Andevenhisfeet, wereallwithraiesaraide 
Hisweedeandall, ofamostcuriousTrymm, 
WithnolesseLuster, grac’t, and circled him 
By these, Latona, widiahayre that shin’d 
Like burmsht gold, and, (with the Mightie Mmde) 
Heavens Counsailor, (/ov« ,) sat with delightsome eyes 
To see their Soime, new rankt with Deities 
How shalllpraise thee then, that art all praise? 
AmongsttheBrides, shall I thy Deitie raise? 

Or bemg m love, when, sad, thou wentst to wo we 
The Virgmd^fl? and didst overthrowe 
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The even-with-Gods, Maims Mightie seecl? 

That had of goodly horse, so brave a breed? 
AndPhorhas, sonneofsoveraigne Trtopus, 
YaltantLeuctppus, andEreutheus, 

And Tnopus, himselfe, withequall fall? 

Thou but on foot, and they on horsebacke all? 

Or shall I smg thee, as thou*first didst grace 
Earth with thy foot, tofindetheeforthaplace 
Fit to pronounce thy Oracles to Men? 

First from Olympus, thou alightedst then,' 

Into Ptem, Passmg all the land 
Of (tmxitsLesbos, chok’twithdriftsofsand 
The Magnetslikewist, andthtPerrhabes"^ 

And to lolcus variedst thy accesse? 

CfnimiTopps ascending, that their Base 
Make htightEuhaa, bemg of ships the Grace 
And fixt thy faire stand, inLelantusEeld, 
Thatdidnotyetjthymindescontentmentyeeld, 
ToraiseaPhmeon, and a sacred Grove 

PassmgEurypus then, thoumad’st remove 
Up to earths ever-greene, andholyestHill 
Y et swiftly, thence too, thou transcendedst still 
To Mycalessus, and did’st touch upon 
Teuctnessus, apt, to make greene couches on, 

And flowriefield-bedds Then thy Progresse found 
Thehesoixt, whosesoile, withonely woodswascrown’d 
Foryet was sacred Thebes, no humane seate, ' 

And therefore were no Paths, nor high waies beat • 
Onherfreebosome,thatflowesnow with wheat ^ 

But then, she onely, wore on it, a wood 
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Fromhencc(cvenlothtopart, becauseitstood 
Fitfor thy service)thouput’st on Remove 
To^ttntOnchestus, Nirpftmw glorious Grove; 

Where new-tam’d horse, bredd, nounshnerves so rare, 
That still they frolick, though they travaild are 
Never so sore, and hume after them 
MostheavieCoches butaresoextream 
(Inusuall-travade)fiene-and-free, 

That though then codunan, ne re so masterlie 
Govemes dieir courages, he sometunes must 
Forsake his seat, and give their spirits their lust 
When, after them, their emptie coach they drawe, 
Fommg, andNeighmg, quite exemptfromawe 
And if their Cocheman, guide through any Grove 
Unshome, and vow'd to any Deities Love 
The Lords encocht, leap out, and all then care 
Use to allaie their fires, with speakmg faire, 

Strokmg, andtrimmingthem, andmsomequeach, 

(Or strength of shade) within their nearest reach, 
Reigmngthemup, invoke the deified Kmg 
Of diat unshome, and everlasting sprmg. 

And leave them then, to herpreservmg hands. 

Who IS the Fate, that there, the God commands 
And thiswas first, the saaed fashion there 
From hence thou wentst(0 thou in shafts past Pere) 
Andfound’stQpAy«i«, with thy all-seemgbeames. 
Whose flood affects, so many silver streames, 
Andfromiy/mu, pouressobnghta wave 
Yetforth thy foot flew, and thy faireeyes gave 
The view of Oc(de, the nch m towrs. 
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Then, to Amartus, that abounds m flowrs. 

Then to Delphusa, putt’st thy progresse on, 

Whose blessed soile, nought harmefuU breeds upon 

Andthere, thypleasure, wouldaPhancadomc 

And nounsh woods, whose shades should ne*re be shome. 

Where, this thou told’st her, standing to her close. 

Delphusdlhetel entertame suppose 

Tobuildafarr-fam'dTemple, andordein 

An Oracle t’lnforme the mindes of Men 

Who shall for ever, offer to my love 

WholeHecatombs Evenallthementhatmove 

In nchPeloponesiis, and all those 

OfEurope, and thelles the seas enclose, 

Whom future search of Acts, and Bemgs brmgs ’ 

To whom rie prophecie the truths of thrngs 
InthatrichTemple.wheremyOraclesings ^ 

This said, The aU-bounds-reacher, wiAhis bowe, 

The Phanes divme foundations did foreshowe, 

Ample they were, and didhugelength impart, 
WidiacontmuateTenour, fill of Art 
But when Delphusa look’t into his end. 

Her heart grew angrie, and did thus extend 
ItselfetoP^ff^ since thy mmde 
Afarr-fam’dPhane, hath m it selfe design’d, 

Tobeare an Oracle to men, mme, 

That Hecatombs, may put in fire to thee. 

This let me tell thee, and impose for stale' 
Uponthypurpose Th’Inarticulateneye . 

Of fire-hov’dhorse, will ever disobaie 

Thy numerous eare, and mules will for their dnnke 
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Troublemy sacred springs, andlshouldthinke 
That any of thehumane Race, had rather 
Seehere, the hurreysofnch Codies gather, 

Andheare thchaughtieNeys of swift-hov'dhorse, 
Than (in his pleasures place) convert recourse 
T’a MightieTemple, and his wealth bestow' 
OnPieties,wherehissportsmayfreelyflow, ■ 
Orseehugewealth,thatheshallneverowe ^ 

And therefore, (wouldst thou heare, my free advise. 
Though Mightier farre thou art, and much more wise 
OKing, thani, thypowrebeinggreat’stofall) 
InCrtssa, underneath the bosomes fall 
OfsteepePamassus, let thymmde be given 
T 0 set diee up a Phane, where never ckiven 
Shall glorious Codies be, nor horsesNeys 
Storme neare thy well-built Altars, but thy praise 
Let the faire race of pious Humanes bnng, 

Into thy Phane, dmtlo-Peans sing 
And those gifts onely let thy Deified mmde 
Be circularliepleas'dwith, bemgthekmde 
And fayre-bumt-offrmgs, that true Deities binde 
W ith this. His minde she altered, though she spake 
Not for his good, but her owne glories sake 
Fromhence(OPi(Jfl>«s)first thou mad’ stretreat. 
And of diePhlegians, reacht the walled seat, 

Inhabited with contumelious Men 
Whoe, sleighting/ovf , tooke up their dwellmgs then 
W ithin a large Cave, neare Cephyssus Lake 
Hence, swiftly moving, thouall speed didstmake 
Up to the tops mtended, and the ground 
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0(Cnssa, under the-with-snowe-still croun’d 
(Pamassus)re3xkt, whose face affects the west. 
Abovewluch, hangs, arock that still seemesprcst 
To fall upon it, through whose Brest dothrunn 
A rockie Cave, neare which, the BCing the Sunn 
Cast to contrive aTemple to his minde. 

And said. Now heere, stands ihy conceipt inclin'd 
TobuildafamousPhane, where stilish^ be 
An Oracle to Men, that still to me 
Shall offer absolute Hecatombs, as well 
Those that mnchP«/opon«5Ji(s dwell. 

As those ofTwrop^, andthellesthatlie 
W alld with the sea. That all their pames applie 
T’employmycounsailes ToallwhichwillI 
True seaets tell, by wayofProphesie, 
InmyrichTemple, that shall ever be 
An Oracle, to all Postentie 
This said, tkePhanes forme he did straitpresent. 
Ample, and of a length of great extent. 

In which Trophomus, sndAgamde 
(Who ofErgtnus, were the famous seed) 
Impos’dthestomeEntrie andtheHeart 
OfeveryGodhad, for their excellent Art 
About theTempledwelt, ofhumaneName 
UnnumbredNations, it acquir'd suchFame, 
Being all of stone, budt for etemall date. 

And neare it did aFountamepropagate 
Afayrestreamefarr away, when /ovwbnghtseed, 
(The Kmg Apollo) with an arrow, (freed 
From his strong strmg) destroid the Dragonesse 
V f 
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That Wondcrnourisht, beingofsuchexccsse- 
Insize, and homdncsscofmonstrous shape, 

That on the forc’t earth, shewrot^htmanyarape, 
Manyaspoile, madeonit, many an ill 
On aooke-hancht Herds brou^t, being impurprdstiU 
WithbloodofaUsorts Havmgundergone 
Thechargeof/«MO, with thegolden Throne, 

T o nourish Typhon the abhorr’d affri^t 
Andbaneofmortalls Whom, mto the light 
Satumta brought forth, being mcenst with Jove; 

Because the most renowm’d fruit ofhis love 
(Pallas) he got, and shooke out ofhis brame 
For which, Majestique/«rto, didcomplame 
Inthiskinde, to the blest Courtofthe skies, 
Knowallyesex-distmguishtDeities, 

That Jove (assembler of the cloudie throng) 

Beginns withmefirst, and affects with wrong 
Mytightinhim, madebyhimselfe, his wife. 

That knowes and does the honor'd marruge life, 

All honest offices, andyethathhe 
Unduliegot, without my compame 
Blew-eyd Mtnerva who of all the skie 
Of blest Immortalls is the absolute Grace 
Where, I have brought into the heavenly Race, 

ASonne, both taken in his feet andhead. 

So oughly, andsofarr fromworthmy bedd, 
That(ravisht mto hand) I tooke and threw 
Downetothevastsea, his detested view. 

Where Daughter Thetis, (who, herwaie 

Withsilvorfeetmakes, andthefairearaie 
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Ofher bright sisters) sav'd, and tooke to guard. 

But, would to heaven, another, yet, were spar'd. 
The like Grace ofhis God-head. (Craftie mate) 
Wbat other scape canst thou excogitate? 

How could thy heart sustaine to get alone. 

The grey-eyd Goddesse’ her conception. 

Nor brmgmg forth, hadanyhhidofmme, 

Andyet know all theGods,Igoe, for thine 
To such kmde uses Butl'lenowemploy 
My brame to procreate a masculme Joy, 

That 'mongst th’Immortalls, may as emment shme, 
W ith shame affecting, nor my bedd, nor dime, 
NorwiUl, ever, touch at thine agame, 

Butfarr, flyit, and thee,andyet will raigne 
Amongst th'Immortalls ever This spleene spent, 
(Still yet left angrie) farre away she went. 

From all the Deathlesse, andyetpraid to all, 
Advanc'therhand, and e're she let it fall 
Us'd these excitements, Hearemenow(0 Earth?) 
BrodeHeavenaboveit,and(beneath your birth) 
The Deified Tttanoys, that dwell about 
Vast Tartarus , firom whence sprung all the Rout 
OfMen and Deities Hearemeall(Isay) 

With all your forces, and give instant way 
T'asonneofmme, without Jove, whoyetmay 
Nothing infenour prove, m force to him. 

But past him spring as farre, m able lun, 
AshepastSaftmK This, pronounc't, she strooke 
Life-bearmg Earth so strongly, that she shooke 
Beneathher numb'dhand. wluchwhenshe beheld, 
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Her bosomewith abundant comforts sweld; 
Inhopeall should, to her desire extend. 

Fromhencc, the Yeare that all such proofes gives end, 
Grew round, yctallthattime, thebedof/ove 
Sheenevertouchtat.nevarwashorlove • 
Enflam’dtositnere his Dedalian Throne, 

As she accustomed, to consult upon 
G)unsells kept darke, with many a secret skill; 
ButkeptherVow-firequentedTemplestill, 

Pleas awithhersaaifice; till now, AeNights 
AndDaiesaccomplish't.andtheyeareswholenghts, 
Liallherrevolutions, bemgexpir’de. 

The Howres, and all, run out, that were requir'd. 

To vent a Birth-nght, she brought forth a Sonne, 
LikeGods, or Men, mno condition. 

But a most dreadfull, and penucious thmg 
Call'd Typhott , who on all the humane Sprmg 
Confer’d confusion, which, recciv'dtohand 
By Juno, instantly, she gave command 
(III to ill addmg) that Ae Dragonesse 
Should bring it up, who tooke, and did oppresse | 

W ithmany a misery (to mamtame th'excesse 
Of that inhumane Monstor) all theRace 
OfMen, that wereof all the world the grace. 

Till thefirre-workmgPhrtw, ather sent 
AfierieArrow, that mvok't event 
Of death gave, to her exeaablelife 
Before whicdiyet, she lay m bitter strife, 
Withdyingpames, grovelmgon earth, anddrew] 
Extreme short respttations, forwhichflew 
Ashout about theaire; whence, nomanknew 
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But camebypower divine. Andthenshelay 
Tumbling her Truncke, and wmdmg every way 
AbouthernastieNest, quiteleavmgthen 
Her murtherous life, embru’d with deaths of Men. 

ThenPiorJitf gloried, saymg. Thy selfenowlie 
On Men-sustainmg Earth, and|)utrifie 
Who first, ofPutrifaction, was inform'd. 

Now on thy life, have Deaths cold vapors stormd, 
Thatstormd’st on Men the Earth-fed, so much death. 
In envie of the Of-spring, they made breathe 
Their lives out, onmyAltars,Now from thee. 

Not Typhon shall enforce the miserie 
Of merited death, nor shee, whose name implies 
Such sc3th(Chytnitra) but blacke earth make pnse j 
Toputrifaaion, thylmmanities 
And bright Hyperton, that light, all eyes showes, 
Thyne, with a night of rottennesse shall close 
Thus spakehe glory' ng, and then seas’dupon 
Her horrid heape, widiPutrifaction 
Hypenonslovdypowvs, from whence, her name 
Tookesound oiPython, andheavens soveraigne flame 
Wassumam'dPjyt^iMS, smce the sharp-eyd Sunn, 
Affected so, with Putnfaction 
The hellish Monster AndnowPJflrt«smmde 
Gave him to know, that falsehood had strooke bhnde 
Even his bright eye, because it could not finde 
The subtle Fountaines fraud Towhomheflew, 
Enflam'd with anger, and mth’instant drew 
Close to Delphusa, usmgthis short vow, 
De/pi»<ni?youmustlookenolongernow 
T o vent your firaud’s on me, for well I know 
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Yourscituation, to belovely worth 
A Temples Imposition, It pourcs forth 
So delicate a streame Butyourrenowne 
Shall now no longer shmehere, but mme owne. 

This said, he thrust her Promontone downe, 

And damn'd her fountame up, withmi^tie stones, 
A T emple givmg conseaations. 

In woods adjoimng AndmthisPhaneall 
On him, by surname of Delphustus call 
Because Delphusa^s sacred flood and fame 
His wrath affeaed so, andhidmshame 

And then thoughtPi<ri«i, what descent of Men 
To behis Mmisters, heshouldretem. 

To doe in stomePythos sacrifice 
To which, his mmde contending, hisquickeeies 
He cast upon the blew Sea, and beheld 
Aship, on whose Masts, sailesthatwmg'ditsweld 
In which werementransferr’d, many andgood 
That m Mtnotan Gnosm, eate their food, 
AndwtttCretenstans, who now are those 
That all the saaifismg dues dispose. 

And all the lawcs, deliver to a word 
OfDaies great Kmg, that weares the golden sword. 
And Oracles (out ofhis Delphan Tree 
That shrowds her faire armes m the Caviae 
Beneath Pamasstts Mount) pronounce to Men 
These, now his Pnests, that liv'd as Merchants then, 
IntrafiScks, andPecunianeRates, 

For sandiePy/os and diePykan States, 
Wcreundcrsaile.Butnowencountetdthem 
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Phahus Apolh, who into the streame 

Cast himselfe headlong and the sorange disguise 

Tooke of a Dolphm, of a goodly sise. 

Like which, He leapt into their ship, and lay 
As an Ostent of infinite dismay 
For none, with any strife of Mmde could looke' 
Into the Ofwm Alltheshipmastishooke, 

And silent, all sate, with the fear e they tooke 
Armd not, nor strooke they saile. But as before, 

W ent on with full T run And a foreright Blore, 
Stiff, and from forth, the South, the ship made flie 
When first, they stript the M<ilf<BiPromont’rie 
Touchtatiflfomflssode, mwhichaTowne 
Their ship ari v’ d at, that the Sea doth Crowne, 
Call’d Tttumts, A place of much delight 
T o men that serve Heavens Comforter of sight, 

In which are fed, the famous flocks that beare 
ThewealthieFleeces, On a delicate Lair e 
Being fed, and seated where the Merchants, fame 
W ould have put in, that they might out agame. 

To tell the Miracle, that chmc't to them. 

And trie if it would take the sacred streame. 
Rushing far forth, that he agame might beare 
Those other F ishes that abounded there. 
Delightsome companie. Or still would stay, 
Abord their drie ship. Butitfaildet’obay. 

And for the ndiPeloponesxan shore, 

Steer'de her free saile, Apollo made the Blore 
Directly gmde It* That, obaymgstill 
Reacht dne Arena, And, (what wish dothfill) 


40 


A HYMNE TO APOLLO 


IcaaeAiyphta, Andthepopolousheight 
Of r^«tf,whoscstteMic(siclmghcr)doth weight 
With safe passe on Alplms, Pyhs sands 
AndPyian dwellers keeping by the strands 
On which th'InhabitantsofCrMmitf dwell. 

And Heltda, set opposite to Hell 
Chdcts, and Dymts reach't, And happily 
MadesailebyPJ«f<if AUbemgover-joide 
With that ftancheGale, that /ov; himselfeemploid. 
And then amongstthecloudes, they might desme, 
TheHill, thatfar-seeneltWa, callsherEie 
Didtchm, Samos, and, (with timber grac't) 
ShacheZaryntins Butwhennowtheypast 
Peloponesus all And then, when show’de 
The infinite ValeofCrwM, that doth shroud 
All rich Moraa, withher liberall brest. 

SofianckeaGale, there flew outofthe West, 

As all the skie discovered, twas so great. 

And blew so from the verie G)unsell seat 
Of/owhimselfe thatqmcklyitmightsend 
The ship tbroughfull Seas, to her journeys end 
From thence, they saild, (quite opposite) to the East, 
And to the Region, where hght leaves his rest. 

The Light hunselfe bemg sacred Pylot there. 

And made the Sea-trodship, arive them nere 
TheGrapefuUCwjfl, whereherestdothtake, 
GosetoherPott,andsands Andthenforthbrake 
The far-shot Kmg, like to a starre that strowes 
His glonous forehead, where the Mid-day glowes, 
Thacallmsparkles, chdhis state attne, 
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Whose Luster leapt up, to the spheare of fire; 
Hetrodd, whereno waieop'te, andpiersttheplace 
Thatofhis saaedTripods, heldthegrace; 

In which, he lighted such a fluent flame. 

As guilt all Cnwa, In which, every Dame 

And Dames faire daughter, cast but vehement aies 

At those fell fires, ofPi«lw Prodigies 

That shakmg feares, through all their fancies threw 

Then (lik the mmdes swift light) Agame he flew 

Backe to the ship, shap’ t like ayouth mHeight 

Of all his graces shotdders broad, and streit. 

And all his haire, in golden currls enwrapt 
And to the Merchants, thus, his speech he shap’t 
Ho? strangers? what are you? and from what seat 
Saileye these waies, that salt and water sweat? 

T o traflick justlie? Or use vagrant scapes 
Voyde of all rule’ Conferring wrongs, and Rapes 
(Like Pyrats) on the men, ye never sawe ? 

With mmdes project, exempt ftom list, orLawe? 
Why sit ye heere so stupified? nor take 
Land whileye may? N or deposition make 
OfNavall Arms? when this the fashion is 
Ofmen Industrious' who, (their faculties 
Weaned at sea,) leave ship, and use the land 
Forfoode, that with their healths, and stomacks stand 
This said, with bold mmdes, he their brestsuppli’d. 
And thus made answer, theCretensuin guide; 

Stranger? because, you seeme to us no seed 
Ofanymortall, but cdestiall breed. 

For parts, and person, Joyyour steps ensue. 
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AndGodsmakegooiL tLeblisse, wethmkepur due 
Vouchsafetis true relation, onwhatland 
WchcreanveJandwhatmen, here command? 
WewercforwcU-knowne parts bound, andfromCrete 
(Our vanted countne) to thePy t«i seat 
Vow'd ourwholc voyage. Yetanvewehcre, 

Quite CTosse to those wills, that our motions stcre 
Wishing to makeretumesomeother way. 

Some odier course desirous to assaie, 
Topayourlostpames ButsomeGodhathfill’d 
Our frastratcsayles, defeatmgwhatwcwiU’d 
Apollo answered. Strangers? though before 
YeedweItmwooddieGnojs»o,yetnomore 
Y ee must be made, your owne Reciprocalls 
Toyour lov'd Cittie,andfaireseveralls 
Ofwives,andhouses Butye shall have here 
My wealthieTemple, honordfarreandnere 
OfmanyaNation formyselfeamSon 
To /ov« himselfe, andof Apollo won 
The glorious T itle, who thus safehe through 
The seas vast billows, still haveheld your plou^ 

No ill mtendmg, that willletyee make 
MyTemplehere, your owne, andhonors take 
Upon your selves, all that to me are given 
Andmore thecounsailcsoftheKmgofHeaven, 

Your selves shall know, and withhis will receive 
Ever the honors, that all men shall give. 

Doe as I say then instantly, strike sade, 
TakedowneyourTaddmg, andyourvesscllhalc 
Up, mto land, your goods bnngrorth, and all 
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The instruments, that mtosaylmg hill; 
Makeonthisshore.anAltar freenflaine; 

And harl^ white cakes, o£Fertomyname. 

And then, (enviromngtheAltar)pray, ^ 

Andcallme,(asyesaweme,mthcday I 

When from the wmdie seas, I btake swifr way ] 

Into your ship,) Delphnm,stnctl tooke 

A Dolphtns forme then. And to every looke 

That there shall seeke It, that, my Altar shall 

Be made A Delphian memonall 

From thence, for ever Afrer this, ascend 

Your swift black ship, and sup, and then mtend 

Ingenuous Offermgs to the equall Gods 

That m celestiaU seates, make blest abods 

When, (havmg staid, your helthfuU hungers stmg) 

Come all with me, andlo-'Paans smg 

All the waies length, tiUyouattamethestate, 

Where I, your oppulent Phane have consecrate 
Tothis, theygavehim,passmgdiligenteare, 
Andvow'dtohisobedience, all they were 

First strikmg sayle, their tacklmgs then they los’d , 
And (with their Gables stoop't) their mast impos’d 
Into the Mast roome Forth, themselves then went, 
And from the sea mto the Contment 
Drew up their ship, which farr up from the sand 
They rais'd, withamplerafters. Then, mhand 
They tooke the Altar, and mform'd it on 
Theseasnere shore, unposmgthereupon 
White cakes ofbarley Firemade,anddidstand 
About itround; asPhr^gave command; 
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Submitting Invocations to bis will 
Then sacnfis ’d to all the heavenly Hill 
Ofpowrefull God-heads After which, they eat 
Abordtheir ship, till withfitfootrepleat, 
Th^rose, nor to their Temple, us’ddelay 
WhomPhrhuusherd, andtoucht, alltheway 
His heavenly Lute, with Art, aboveadmir'd, 
Graceftillyleadmgthcm When all were fir’d 
Withzealetohim, andfollow’dwondrmg, AU, 
ToPytbos, and upon his name did call 
Withib-P<r<i/u,sudiasC«to«suse ' 

And m their bosomes did the deified Muse ■ 

Voices ofhoney-Harmonie, inftise 
Withnever-weariefeet, theirway they went, 
Andmade, withallalacritie, ascent 
Up to Parnassus, and that long'd-for place 
Where they should live, and be of men, the Grace 
When, all the way , shew’d them still 
Their farr-stretcht valleys, and theu: two-topt Hdl , 
Their famous Phane, andall, that All couldraise, 
Toasupreameheight, oftheir Joy, and praise 
And then thtCretan Captame, thus enquir’d 
OfKmgdpo/lo, Smceyou haveretir’d 
(O Soveraigne) our sad lives, so farr from friends 
And native soile, (because so farr extends 
Y our deare mmdes pleasure) tell us how we shall 
Live myour service Towhichquestioncall 
Ourprovidentmmdes,becauseweseenotaoun’d 
This soile, with storeofvmes, nor doth abound 
Inwelthiemeddows, on which, wemay live, 
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As well as on men, our attendance give. 

Hesmil’d, andsaid, Omen, thatnodmigknow 
AndsoarefoUow’d, withaworldofwoe, 

Thatneeds wiUsuccourcare, andcunousmone 
Andpoureoutsighs, without cessation, 

Were all die riches of the earth your owne 
Withoutmuchbusmes, I will render knowne, 

Toyour simpliaues, aneasieway. 

To wealth enough, Let every man purvaie 
A skeane, (or slaught'rmg steele) and his right hand 
(Bravely bestowmg) evermore see maim'd 
Withkillmgsheepe, thattomyPhanewill flowe, 
FromallfarrNations On all which bestowe 
Good observation, and all else they give 
To me, makeyouyour owne All, and so live 
For all which, watchbeforemyTemplewell, 

And all my counsailes, above all, conceale 
Ifanygivevamelanguage, or to deeds, 

Yea, or asfarrasmjuneproceedes. 

Know that, (at losers hands) for those that game, 
Itisthelaweof Mortalls, to sustame 
Besides, yee shall have Prmces to obay. 

Which, still, yeemust, and(soyeegame)yeemay 
All, now, IS said, giveAU, thymemonesstay 
And thus to thee, (/ov«andLiton<i’5 Sonne) 

Be given all grace of salutation 

Both thee and others of th’Immortall state, 

Mysong shall memorize, toendlessedate 


THE END OF THE HYMNE TO APOLLO 
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H ermes, the sonne of jove 

AND MAIA, SING, 

(O MUSE) TH’ ARCADIAN, 

& CYLLENIAN KING. 

They rich m flocks, heheaven enriching still, 
InMessages, retum'dwithallhis will. 
Whomglorious Mata (TheNimphnchinhaire) 
Mixing with/ov«, in amorous affaire, 

Brought forth to him sustainmgaretreat 
From all thlmmortalls of the blessed seat, 
Andlivmgmthe same darke Cave, where Jove 
Inform’d, atmid-mght, the effect oflove, 

Unkno wne to either man or Deitie 

Sweet sleepe once, havmg seas' d the j elous eye 

Of Jmo, deckt with wrists of ivorie 

But when great Joves high mmde was consummate, 

Thetenthmonethhadmheavenconfin’de thedate 

Of Matas Labour, And mto the si^t 

She brought, m one birth, Labours infinite 

For then she bore a sonne, that all tried waies 

Could tume, andwmde, to wisht events, assaies. 

A faire tongu'd, but false-hearted Counsellor 
Rector of Ox-stealers, and for all stealths, bore 
A varied finger Speeder ofNights spies 
And guide of all her dreames obscunties. 

Guard of dore-Guardians. and was borne to be 
Amongst th'Immortalls, thatwmg’dDeitie, 

That m an instant, should doe acts would aske 
ThePowresof others, anEtemall Taske. 
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Borne, intheMome, Heform’dhisLuteatNoone, 

At Night stole all the Oxen of the Sunne; 

And all this in his Births first day was done; 

Which was the fourth of the enacasing Moone. 

Because Cclestiall lims, sustain’dhis straines, 

His saaed swath-bands, mustnot be his chaines 
So (starting up) to Phabus Hcrdehe stcpt, 

Foundsttait, thehigh-roof’t Cavewherethey werekept, 
And(th’entnepassing)heth’inventionfound, 
Ofmakmg Lutes, and did in wealth abound 
By thatinvcntion, Since He first of all, 

W as author of that Engine Musicall 
By thismeane, mov’d to the ingenious worke 
Nere the Caves inmost overture, did lurke 
A Tortots, tastmgth’odoriferousgrasse, 

Leisurely moving, and this Object was 
Themotiveto/ov«5Sonne(who could convert 
Toprofitablestuses, all desert 
That nature had in any worke convaid) 

To forme the Lute when(smilmg) thus he said, 
Thoumov’stinme,anoteof excellent use. 

Which thy dl forme, shall never so seduce 
T'evert the good, to be inform’d by it, 

Inpliant force, ofmyforme-forgmg wit. 

Then the slowe Tortois, wrought on by his minde, 
Hethussaluted, Alljoy tothekmde 
Instinct ofnature, in thee. Borne to be 
Thespimter ofDances, companie 
For feasts, and followmg Banquets; grac’t and blest 
For bearmg light to all the mterest 
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Claim'd m this lostxument. From whence shall sptmg 
Playfaire, andswcct,towhiichmayGracessing. 
Aprettiepamtedcote, thouputt'stonhere 
(O rofiow)whilethy hill-bred vitallsphere 
Confinesthyfashion;but(surpns’dbyme,) ‘ 
rie beare thee home, where thou shalt ever be 
AProfittome, andyetnothmgmore 
Willlcontcmnethee, mmymented store. 

Goods, with good parts got, worthandhonour gave 
Left goods, andhonors, every foolemay have 
And smce thou first, shaltgivememeanestolive. 

Fie love thee ever. V utuous qualities give 
Toliveathome with them, enough content. 

Where those that want such mward ornament. 

Fly outfor outward, their life, made their lode, 
Tishesttoheathme, Harmlurks abroad 
And certamely, thy vertue shall be knowne 
Gainst great-yll-causmg mcantation, 

T o serve as for a Lance, Or Ammulet 
And where, m comfort of thy vitall heat. 

Thou now breathst but a soimd confus'd, for song, 
Expos'dby nature, after death, more strong 
Thoushaltmsoundsof Artbe, and command 
Song infinite sweeter Thus with either hand 
He tooke it up, and instantly tooke flight 
Back to his Cave, withthathishome-dehght. 

Where, (givmgto the Mountame Tortots vents 
Oflifeandmotion)withfitInstruments 
Foi^'dofbnght steele, he strait inform'da Lute. 

Put neck, and frets to it, ofwhich, a sute 
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He made of splitted quills, m equall space 
Impos'dupontheneck, and did embrace 
Both backe, and bosome Atwhoseheight(asgpins 
T’extend, and ease the strmgs)heputmpynns. 
Sevenstrmgs, of severall tunes, he then applied; 
Made of the Entrailes of a sheepe well dried. 

And throughly twisted Nexthedidprovide 
A Case for all, made of an Oxes Hyde, 

Out ofhis counsailes to preserve as well, 
Astocreate andallthisActionfell 


Into an instant consequence His word. 

And worke, had individual! accord 
All bemg as swiftly to perfection brought, 

Asany wordlymans, mostravisht thought, 
Whosemmde, Care cuts, man infinity \ 

Ofvaned parts, or passions instantly, I 
Or as the frequent twmcklings of an eye j 

And thus his House-delight given absolute end. 
He toucht It, and did every strmg extend 
(W ith an exploratorie spirit assaid) 

To all the parts, that could on it be plaid 
It sounded dreadfully, towhichhesung. 

As if from thence, thefirst, and true force sprung 
That fashions Virtue God, mhundidsmg 
His play was likewise an unspeakable thmg, 

Y et, but as an extemporall Assay, 

Ofwhatshowe, itwouldmake, bemg the first way, 
Ittryedhishand, or atumultuousnoise. 

Such as at feasts, thefirst-flowr’dspintsofBoies 
Poure out m mutuall contumelies still. 

V h 
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Aslittlesquanngwithluscunouswill; 

Or was as wanton, anduntaughtaSt(n:e 
Of/owand Maia, thatndishooes still wore, 

Hesut^, whostdSnrd, ill reports before, 
Andfodestaines, under herfairetides bore 
But Hemes saa^ her Nation, andher Name 
Did itterate ever. All her high-flowne fame 
Ofbemg/owsMistresse, celebratmgall 
Her trame of servants, and collateral! 
SumptureofHouses, all herTripods there. 

And Caldrons huge, encreasmg every yeare 
All which sheknew,yetfeltherknowledgestung 
Withherfemeslosse,which(found)shemorewishtsung. 
Butnow, he, mhissaaedcradlelaid 
His Lute so absolute, and strait convaid 
Himselfeuptoawatch-towre, forthhis house. 

Rich, and divmely Odoriferous; 

Aloftiewile, atworkemhisconceipt, 
Thirstmgthepractiseofhis Empires height 
And whereimpostors rule, (since sableNight 
Must serve their deeds) he did his deeds their right 
For now thenever-restmgSunne, was turn’d 
For th'under earth, andmtheOceanbum'd 
HisCoch, and Coursers. Whenth’mgemousspie 
Pima’sshadiehill, hadmhiseye; 

Where the immortall Oxenof the Gods 
In ayres flood solac’t their select Abods, 

And earths sweet greene floure, that was never shome; 
Fedevadowne; And these the wittie-bome 
(Afj(nd(s,)set serious spieupon. 
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Severing from all the rest; and settmg gone 
Full fiftie of the violent Bellowers. 

Which dnvmg through the sands , he did reverse 
(His births-craftstraitremembrmg) all their hoves, 
And them transpos’d, m opposite removes; 

The fore, behmdeset, The behmde, before, 
T'employ the eyes, of suchas should explore. 
Andhehimselfe(as slye-pac’t) castaway 
His sandalls, on the sea-sands Pastdisplay; 
Andunexcogitablethoughts, mAa 
Putting, to shunn, ofhis stolnesteps, theTract 
Mixing, bothTamrisk, andlike-Tamnsksprayes, 

In a most rare confusion, to raise 
His footsteps up from earth Of which sprayes, he 
(His armefull gathenng, fresh from off die T ree,) 
Made for his sandalls, Tyes, both leaves, and tyes 
Holdmg together, and then fear'd no eyes 
That could affea his feets discovenes 
TheTamrisk boughs hegather’d, makmgway 
BackefromPiffw butastoconvaie 
Provision in them, forhisjoumeyfit, 

It bemg long, and therefore needing it 
An ould man, now at labour, nere the field 
OfgreeneOncfrstMS,knewtheverdantyield 
Ofhis fayre armefull, whom th’mgemous Sonne 
Of Mata, therefore, salutation 
Did thus begum to , Ho? ould man' That now 
Art crooked growne, withmakmgPlantsto growl 
Thynerves will farr be spent, whm these boughs shall 
To these then leaves, confer me fruit, andAll 
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Butseenotthou, whateverthoudostsee, 

Norheare, thoughheare;Butall, astouchmgme 
Conceale, smcenought, itcanendamagethee. 

This, andnomorehesaid, and on drave still 
His brode-browd Oxen ManyashadieHill, 

Andmany an echoing valley, many afield 
Pleasant, andwishfiill, didhispassagepeld 
Their safeTranscension.Butnow, thedivme 
Andblack-browdNight(hisMistresse)diddeclme 
Exceedmg swiftly, Daies most earely light 
Fasthastmg to her first pomt, to excite 
Wordlmgs to worke, and m her Watch-towre, shone, 
KjngPallas^Megmedes seed, (the Moone) 

When through diAlphaan flood,/ov«powerfull Sonne j 
Phahus' Apollons ample-foreheadedHerd 
(Whosenecks, thelabormgyoke, hadnever spher'd) 
Drave swiftly on, and theninto a stall 
(Hillie.yetpastto, through an humble vale 
Andhollow Dells, mamostlovely Meade) 
Hegatherdall, and them divmelyfedd 
With OdorousCypresse; and the ravishmgTree 
Thatmakes his Eaters, losethememone 
Ofname, andcountne. Thenhe brought, withaU, 
Muchwood, whose sight, mto his serch let fall 
TheArtofmakmgfire Which thus he tned. 

He tooke abranch of Lawrell, amplified 
Pastothers, bothmbeautie, andmsise. 

Yet, laynexthand, tubb'dit, andstrait didrise 
Awarmefumefiromit Steele, bemgthatdidraise 
(As Agent)the attenuated Bales 
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To that hot vapor Sothat, Henmfouad 
BothfirejSrst, andofit, thcsecde, close bound 
In other substances, and then, theseed 
Hemultiphed, ofsere-woodmakmgfeed 
Theaptheatofit, mapileCombm'de, 
LaidinalowePit, that m flames strait shin*de, 

And cast a sparkling aack up to ^e Skye, 

All the dne parts, so fervent were, andhye 
In their combustion. Andhow long the force 
Of glorious F«/f<in,keptthefirein course. 

So long was he, in draggmg from their stall, 
Twooftheaook-hanchtHerd thatror dwithall, 
And rag'd for feare, t'approch the saaed fire 
Towhichdidall, his dreadfullpowrs aspire 
When (blustrmg forth their breath) He on the soile, 
Castboth, atlength, though withaworldoftoile. 
For long he was, mgettmg them to ground 
After their through-thrust, andmostmortall wound. 
Butworke, to worke,he)om'd, the flesh and cut, 
Coverd with fat, and(on treene broches put) 
Inpeecesrosted But, mth'Intestmes 
The black blood, and the honorarie chines. 

Together with the carcases, lay there 
Cast on the cold earth, as no Deities chere. 


TheHydes, uponaruggedrockhespred. 

And thus were these now, allmpeeces shred, 
Andundistmguisht fromEarths commonherd 
Though borne for long date, and to heaven endeard; 
Andnowmust ever live, mdead event. 


But Hemes, herehence, havmg his content, 


54 


A HYMNE TO HERMES 


Car’d for no more, but drew to plaas evai, 
Thefet-works, that, offorce, musthavefor heaven 
Their capital! ends, though stolne; and therefore were 
Intwelvepartscut, fortwdvechoiceDeitieschcre, 

By this devotion. To all which, he gave 
Their severall honors, and did wish to have 
His equallpartdiereof, as free, and well 
As th’other Deities, but the fame smell 
Afflictedhim, thoughheimmortall were; 

Play’ng mortall parts, and bemg, (like mortalls) here 
Yet his proud mmde, nothmgthemoreobayde 
ForbemgaGod,himselfe, andhisowneaide 
Havingtocausehisdue And though in heart 
Heehighly wishtit, but the weaker part 
Subdu'd the stronger, and went on, m ill 
EvenheavenlyPowre, had rather havehis Will, 

Then have his Right, and will’s theworstof All, 
Whenbutmleastsort, itiscnmmall, 

OneTamt, bemg Author ofaNumber, stiU 
And thus (resolv’ d to leave his hallow’d Hill) 

First, boththefatparts, and the fleshie. All 
Takmgaway,atthesteepe-enttyed stall 
Helaidall, All, thefeetandheads entire. 

And all the sere-wood, makmgcleare with fire 
And now, he leaving there then, all thmgs done 
Andfinisht, mtheirfitperfection, 

(The Coles put out, and their black Ashes throwne 
From all discoverie, by thelovely light 
Thecherefrill Moonecast; shynmgaU theNight) 
Hestraitassum’danovell voices note; 
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Andmthewhirle-pit-cating-flood, aflote 
Hesethissandalls. Whennow, onceagatne 
The-that-momc-bomc-C)»/ie«t«, didattaine 
His Homes divme height, all the farr-stretcht waie 
NooneblestGod, eiicountrmg,hisassaie, 

N or Mortall Man, nor any Dog^ durst spend 
His-bome-to-barke-mouthathim, till, mth'end, 
HereachthisCave, andattheGatewentm 
Crooked, and wrapt mto a fold so thm, 

Thatno eye could discover hisrepayre, 

But as a d^knesse, of th’ Autumnall ayre. 

When, gomgon, fore-right, he strait amv'd 
AthisrichPhane hissoftfeetquitedepnv'd 
Ofall least noise, ofone that trod the earth. 

They trodso swift, toreachhisroomeofBirth. 
Where, In his swath-hands, he his shoulders wrapt, 
And(likeanlnfant, newly havmgscap't 
The teenung streights) as m thePalms he lay 
Ofhislov’dNurse Yetinstantlywouldplay 
(Freemghis right hand) withhis bearmg cloth 
About hts knees wrapt, andstrait(loosmgboth 
His rightandleft hand) withhis left, he caugjht 

His most-lov'd Lute. His Mother yet, was taught 
His wanton wiles , nor could a Gods wit he 
Hid from a Goddesse, who did therefore trye 
His answer, thus. Why (thou made all of slei^t) 

And whence ariv*st thou, m this rest ofNight? 
Improvidcntlmpudent,lnmyconceipt ^ 

Thou rather shouldst be gettmg forth thy Gate, 
With all flightfit, for thy endai^er’dState, 
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(In ment of th'Hevitable bands, 

To be impos'd by vextLiJwi/y hands 
Justly mcenstfor her ilpo/fo'sharms) 

Thenlydius wrapt, asreadyforhcranns, 
Totaketheeup, andkissethee Would to heaven 
(In aosseof that high grace) Thou hadst beene given 
UptoPcrditionjerepooremortallsbeare ' 
Thoseblackebanes,thatthy father Thunderer ■ 
Hath planted thee ofpurpose to confer, 
Onthem,andDeities Heretum’drcplie; 

As Master ofthefeates ofPolicie, 
Mother?whyaymeyouthusanusseatme? 

As iflwereaSonnethatInfancie 
Couldkeepefromall the skill, that Age can teach?' 

Or had m cheatmg, but a childish reach? 

And of a Mothers mandats, fear 'd the breach? 
ImountthatArtatfirst, thatwiUbebest 
When all tunes consummate their cunnmgest. 
Abletocounsaile,Nowmyselfe, andihee. 

In all thmgs best, to all Etemitie 
We cannot live like Gods here, without gifts. 

No, norwithout corruption, andshifts 
Andmuchlesse, without eatmg, as wemust 
Inkeepmgthy rules, andmbemgjust, 
Ofwhichwecannotundergoethelodes \ 

Tis better here, toImitate^eGods, I 

Andwme, orwenchoutalltimesPeriods,] 

To that end, growmgnchmreadicheapes; 

Stor'dewithRevennewsjbemgmcotne-fieldereapes 

OfmfimteAcresjdicntoliveencIos'd 
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In Caves, to all Earths sweetestayrcetpos'd. 

I, asmuchhonorhold, asPhcihus6x>eSt 
And ifmyFatherpleasenotto dispose 
Possessions to me, I my selfe will see 
Ifl can force them m, foricanbe 
PrmceofallTheeves AndifLnona'sSonne 
Make after my stealth, Indignation,* 

I’lehaveaScape, aswellasheaSerch, 

And overtake him with agreater lurch. 
ForIcanposttoPytios, and breake through, 
Hishi^ehouse, there, whereharbors wealthenough, 
MostpreaousTnpods, Caldrons, Steele, and Gold, 
Garments nch wrought, and full ofliberall fold. 

All which willl, atpleasureowne, andthow 
Shaltsee all, wilt thou but thy si^t bestow 
Thus chang'd greatwords, theGote-hyde-wearers Sonne 
And Mata, ofMajestique fashion. 

And now the Ayre-begot AKfora rose 
From out the Ocean-great-m-ebbs-and flows. 

When, at the never-shome, pure-and-feire Grove, 
(Onchestus) conseaated to the love 
Of round and long-neckt Neptune, Phcehus found 
Amanwhomheavieyeares, hadpresthalferound, 
Andyetatworke, mplashmgofaFence 
Abouta Vmeyeard, thathadresidence 
Hardby thehigh-way, whoml4ton<i*jSonne, 

Made It not strange, butfirst did question, 

Andfirst saluted Ho?you?Agedsyre 
ThatherearehewingfromtheVme, theBtyre; 

For certame Oxen, I come here t'enquire 
V 1 
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OutofPtem, fetnalls AU.andrer’d 

All, mthhomes wreath’d, unliketheconunonHerde, 

A Cole-black Bull, fed by them all alone, 

And all observ’d for preservation 
Throughalltheirfoodie,anddehaousFen, * 

Withfoure fierce Mastifs, likeone-mmdcdmcn. 
Theseleft their Doggs, andBull;(whichIadniire) 

And when was nereset, Daiesetemallfire; 

From their fierce Guardians, from their delicate fare. 
Made clcre departure Tomethendeclare, 
(Oouldman,Iongsmcebome)Ifthygraveraic 
Hath any man seene,makmgstealtlirullwaie 
With all those Oxenf Th’oldemanmadereplie,' 

Tis liard(0 fiiend) to render readily, 
Accountofall,thatmaymvademmeeye, ^ 
FormanyaTravailer, thishigh-way tredds. 

Some m much ills serch, some, mnoblethredds 
Leadmg their lives out, buti, this young Day 
Even fromherfirstpomt,havcm^egood display. 

Of allmen, passmgthisabundanthiU, 

Planted with V mes, and no such stealthfiill ill, 
Herlighthathshowneme ButlastEvenmglate, 
IsaweaThmg, that shew’d of childish state, 
Tomyouldlights, and seem’d as hepursude 
AHerdofOxen, withbravcHeads mdude; 

Yet butan Infant, andretamdeaRodd, 

Who wardie, bodithis, andthatway trodd. 

His head still backwards turn’d. This th’ould Man spake, 
Whichhe wdUl thoughtt^n, and swiftly brake 
Lito his Pursuit, withabundantwmg; 

That strooke but oneplame, ereheknewthethmg 
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That was the Theefis, to bethlmpostor home; 

Whom Joveyttf withhis Sonnes nameduiadome. 

In studie, and with Ardor, then the King 
(Joves dazelmgSoDne)pIac*t his explormgwmg 
OnsaaedPj'/o;, forhisforcedHeard, 

His ample shoulders, maclouden^hear’d 
Offieriechnmsme Strait, the keps he found 
OfhisstolneHerd And said. Strange si^ts confound 
Myapprehensivepowers, forherelsee 
TheTractsofOxen, butaversivehe 
Converted towards the PienanHills, 

As treddmg to their MeadeofDafFodiUs, 

But, nor mme eye. Mens feet, nor Womens drawes. 
Nor hoarie Wolves, nor Beares, nor Lyons Paws, 

Nor thick-neckt Bulls they show Butheethatdoes, 
These monstrous Deeds, withneverso swift shooes, 
Hathpastfromthathowrehither, but from hence. 
His foulecourse, maymeete, fouler consequence. 
With this, tookePiof Jmj wmg, and Hemes still, 

(For all his Threats) secure lay m his Hill 
Wall’d withawoodd, andmore, aRock, beside 
Where a Retreat rann, deepely multiplide 
In blmdmg shadows , and where th’endlesse Bride; 
Bore to Satumrus, his Ingenious Sonne: 

An Odor, worthaHcartsdesire, beingthrowne, 
Along theHeaven-sweetHdl, onwhoseHerb, fcdd, 
Richflodcsofsheepe, that bow not where they tredd 
Theurhomey Pasterns. There, thelightofMcn,' 

(/ov<5 Sonne dpolfo) strait descended then, 
TheMarblePavement,mthatgloomieDen, 

On whom, when Jove, and Sonne set eye. 




6o 


A HYMNE TO HERMES 


Wrothf(MriusOzen:Ondien, instantly 
His Odorous swadi-bands, fl€w;inudiicRasdose 
Th’Enpostor lay, As inthecoolerepose 
Of cast-on Ashes, Harthsofbuming Coles 
Lyinthewoodsbdd, under theControuIes * 
OfskilfuUColycrs* Even so close didlie 
Inscrutable HemtsmApoiyseyt 
Contractmghis^eatGod-head, toasmjdl 
Andlnfantlikenesse, feet, hands, head and All. 

And asaHunter hath beeneoftenviewd. 

From Chaceretir’d with both his hands embrewd 
hihisGamesblood, that dothforwater call 
T o dense his hands. And to provoke withall 
Ddightsomesleepe, new washtandlaidtorest. 

So now lay Hemes m the dose comprest 
ChaceofhisOxen His New-found-out Lute, 

Beneath his arme held. As ifno pursuite 
ButthatPnse, and the virtue ofhis play, 

His heart affected Butto Piatfcus, lay. 

His doseHeart, open Andhe, likewise, knew 
The braveHyll-Nymph there, andher deareSonne, new- 
Bome,andas well wrapt, mhis wiles, as weed's 
All the dose shroud’s too, forhisRapmousdeedes, 

In All theCave, heknew* and with his key 
Heopen’dthreeofthcm,Inwhidi there lay 
Silver, and Gold-heapes Nectar infimtestore; 
AndDearedffl^ona, and ofweedes she wore, 

(Purewhite, andPurple) Andi Wardrobeshm'de, 
FitfortheblestStates, ofpowrssodivm’de. 

All whichdiscovcrd; Thus to Merame 
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Heo£FerdG>nference: Infbic?you that Ite 
Wrapcsomswath-bands.lnstai^y unfold 
InwhatconcealdRetreatsofyoursyouhold 
MyOxcnstdnebyyou, Orstraitweshall 
Jarr, as beseemes not, powrs Cdestiall. 

Fori will take, and hurle Thee to the Dcepes 
Of dismall Tartarus, where ill Deathkeepes 
Hisgloonue, andinextricablefates. 

And to no Eye, thatlightHluminates, 

Mother, nor Father, shall retume thee free, 

But under Earth, shall Sorrow fetter thee. 

And few repute thee, their Supenour. 

On him rephed, Crafrs subtlest Gjunsailor , 

What cruell speech, hath pastlatonaV Care! 

Seekes he his stolne-wilde-G)ws, where Deities are? 

I havenor seene, nor heard, nor canreport; 

From others mouthes, one word oftheirresort 
Toanystranger Nor will I, to game 
AbaseReward, afalseRelationfame 
NorwouldI,G)uldItell Resemblel 
An Ox-Theefe? Or a Man? Espeaallie 
Amanofsuchacourage, suchaforce 
As to that labour goes? That violent course? 

No Infants worke IS That Mypowresaspne 
Tosleepe, and quenchmgofmy hungers fire 
With Mothers Mdke, and gainst coldshades, toarme 
With Cradle-cloths, myshoulders, and Baths warme. 
That no man may conceive, the warr you threat 
Cansprmg, mcause, frommysopeac^ullheat. 

And even amongst th’lmmortalls it would beare 
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Event ofabsoiuteMuade, tohe^ 
Anew-bomelnfwcs forces shouM transcend 
The limits ofhis Dores, muchlesse contend 
With untam'd Oxen. This speechnothu^seemes 
To savour theDecorumoftheBeames 
Castroundaboutthe Ayredpo/lo breakes, 

Where his divme mmde, her mtention speakes. 
Ibrakebutyesterday, the blessed wombe; 

My feet are tender, andthecommonTombe 

Ofmen,(dieEarth)liessharpe beneath their trcd. 

But, (ifyouplease)evenbymyFathers head 

rie take the great Oath, That nor I protest 

My selfe, to Author on your Interest 

Any such usurpation, Norhavel 

Secneany other, thatfellomously 

Hath forc't your Oxen Strange thmgf what are those 

Oxen ofyours? Or what are Oxen? knowes 

My rude minde, thinke you? My cares onely touch 

At their renowne, andheare that there aresuch. 

This spcechhepast, and ever as he spake 
Beames from the nayre, about his eye-lidds brake, 
His eye-brows, up, anddownecast, andhis eye I 
Eveiy way look't, askans, and careleslie. 

Andhe, mtoaloftiewhistlmgfell. 

As ifhe idle thought, Apollo’s spell. 

Apollo (gently smiling)made Replie, 
Othouimpostorl whose thoughts ever lye 
InlabourwithOeceiptl For certame, I 
Retame Opmion, that thou, (even thus soone) 
Hastransadct,inanyaHouse, andnotmone 
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Nights-worke alone, nor m one Countneneidier 
Hast beene beseeging, House and Man together; 
Rigging, andnfelmgallwaies,andnoNoise 
Made with thy soft feete, where it all destroies. 
Softtherefore, well, and tenderthoumaist call 
The feet that thy stealths, goe, andfly withall. 

For many a field-bredd Herdsman, (unheard still) 
Hast thou made drowne, the Caverns of the Hill 
WherehisRetreates lie, with his helplesseteares. 
When any flesh-stealth thy desire endeares. 

And thou encountrest, either flocks of sheepe 
Or Herds ofOxen' uptheni doenotsleepe 
ThylastNap, mthyCradle, butcomedowne; 
(Compamon of black Night) and for this Crowne 
Ofthyyoung Rapines, beare(fromall)thestate 
And stue ofPrmce Theefe, mto endlesseDate. 

This said, hetooke thelnfantmhis Armes, 

And with him, theremembrance ofhis harmes; 
ThisPraesageutt’rmg, liftmg him aloft, 

Be evermore, themiserablie-soft 
Slave of the bellie, Pursmvant of all 
And Author, of all mischiefs Capitall. 

Hescom'dhisProphesieso, heNees’d m*s face 
Most forciblie(whichheanng) his embrace 
He loth’d, and hurl'd him gainst the ground; yet still 
Tooke seatebeforchim; though, (withall the ill 
He bore by bm) he would have left full flune 
ThatHewer ofhisheart, so mto twame. 

Y et salv'd all thus; Come! (you so swadl'd thmg, 
Issueof andtheThundorsKmg, 
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Beonfident; I shall hereafter finde 
Mybrode-browdOxen. MyProfdietiquemmde 
So fmfromblammg this thy course, tmtl, 

Foresee thee, (m it,) to Postentie 
Theguideof All Men, (AH waies,)to their ends. 

This spoken, Himes, EromtheEarthAscends; 

Startmg Aloft, andasinStudiewent, 

Wrappii^himselfe, in his Integument, 

And thus asktPhr Jus , Whither forceyou Me 
(Farr-shot, and Eirr most powrefulIDeitie?) 

Iknow(for allyour Eiynmg)y’are still wrodi, 
AboutyourOxen, andsuspectmy Troth 
0 /K/tttff’IwishthcgenerallRace 
Ofall Earths Oxen, rooted fromher face 
I stealeyour Oxen? I againe, professe 
Thatneither, I, have stolne diem, nor canghesse 
Whoelseshouldstealethem What strange Beasts are these 
Yourso-lov’dOxen?Imustsay(toplease 
Y our humor thus farr) that even My few Hoowres 
Havehearddieirfiune Butbethesentenceyours 
OftheDcbate betwixt us, Orto Jove 
(For more indifferencie)theCauseremove 

Thus when the Solitude-affectmg God, 

AndtheLuoffion seede, hadlaidabroad 
All things betwixt them, (thoughnotyet agreed, 
Yet,mightl speakc)Apo//odidproceede 
Nothmgunjusdy, to charge Mercime 
WithstealmgoftheG)ws,hedoesdeme. 

Buthis Profession was, withfiledspeach, 
AndCrafbfaireOimplements, tooverreach 
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All, and even Who because he knew 

HisTradeofsubtletie, Hestillatview 
HuntedhisFoe, thoughallthesandiewaie 
U^toOlympus Norwouldlethimstraie 
From out his fight, but kept behmde him still 
And now they reacht, the Odoriferous Hill 
Ofhigh Olympus, to their Father Jm, 

To Arbitrate the Cause, mwhich they strove 
Where, before both, Talents of justice were 
Propos’d for him, whom Jove should sentence Clere, 
In cause of their contention And now 
About Olympus, (ever-aown’de with snow) 

The rumor of their contro versie flew 
All the Incorruptible, to their view, 

On heavens steepe Mountame, made return’d repaire 
Hermes and He, that light hurls through the ayre. 
Before the Thunderers knees stood who begunn. 

To question thus farr, his Illustrious Sonns 
Phahust T o what end br mgst thou Captive here 
Him in whommy Minde, putts delights so deare ^ 
This New-bomeinfant? that the place supplies 
OfHerraldyet, to all theDeities? 

This serious busmes, you may witnesse, drawes 
The Deities whole Court, to discusse the cause 
replied Andnotunworthieis 
The cause, of all the Court ofDeities 
For you shall heare, it comprehends the weight 
OfDevastation, andthe verieheight 
Ofspoile, andrapme, even ofDeities rights 
Y etyou(as ifmy selfe lov’d such dehghts) 

V k 
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UsewordsdatwomdmyheartJbrmgyouhae 
Anlnfant, that, even now, admitsnoPere 
In rapes and robb’nes Findmgout,bisPlace, 

(After my measure of an mfimte space) 
intheC^Z/mumMountame Suchaone 
InalltheArtofopprobration, 

As not m all the Deities, I have scene, 
Normth’Oblivion-marckt-wholeRaceofmcn 
InNight, he drave my Oxen from their Leas, 

Along thcloftierore-resoundmg Seas 
FromouttheRodewayquite the steps of them 
So qmte transpos'd, as would amaze the beame 
Ofanymmdescye bemg so infinite much 
Involv'd m doubt, as showd a Deified touch 
Wcnttotheworksperformance AUtheway 
Through which, my cross-hov'd Cows hee did convaie, 
Haddustsodarklie-hardtoserch, andHe 
So past all measure, wrapt m subtiltie 
For, nor withfeet, nor hands, heform'dhis steps, 
Inpassmgthroughthedriewaiessandieheap's 
But us'd another counsaile to keepe hidd 
HismonstrousTracts, that showd as one had slid 
OnOke, or other Boughs, That swept out still 
The footsteps ofhis Oxen, and didffl 
Their prmts up ever; to the Daffodill 
(Or damtie feedmg Meddow) as they trodd, 

Dnvcnby thisautelous, andInftntGod 
AMortallManyet, sawhimdnvmgon 
HisPreytoPyZoj Whichwhenhehaddone 
AndgothisPasscsign'd, withasaaedfire 
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In peace, and freely (though to his desire 
Notto the Gods, he offerd part of these 
MyravishtOxen)heretires, andlies 
Like to the gloomie N ight in his dimm Denn, 

All hid in darknesse, and in clouts againe, 

Wrapthimso closely, that the sliarpc-seene eye 
Ofyourowne Eagle, couldnotseehimlye. 

For with his hands, theayreheranfied 

(This way, and that mo v* d) till bnght gleames did glide 

About his Bemg, that if any eye 

Should dare the Darknesse, Light appos’d so me ■ 

Might blmdeitquite,withherAntipathie ^ 

which wilehewove, m curious care t'lllude 

Th’Extreame of any eye, that could mtrude. 

On which relying, he outrageouslie 
(Whenlaccus’d him) trebled his rephe, j 
I did not see, I did not heare, nor I 
Will tell at all, that any other stole 
Y our brode-browd Beeves Which animpostors soule 
W ould soone have done, and any Author fame 
Of purpose onely, a Reward to game 
And thus he colourd truth, m every he 
This said, Apollo sate, and Mercurte, 

The Gods Commander, pleas’d with this rephe. 

Father' I’le tell the truth, (forlam true 
And farr from Art to he.) He did pursue 
Even to my Cave, his Oxen, this selfe daie, 

The Sunn, new raismg his illustrious raie. 

But brought withhim, none of the Bhss-mdu’d, 

Nor any ocular witnesse, to conclude, 
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His bare assertion But his owne command 
Laid on with strong, and nccessane hand, 
ToshowehisOxen UsmgThrcatstocast 
My poore, andinfantpowrs, mto the Vast 
Ofghastlie Tartarus, because he beares 
Of strength- sustaynmgyouth, the flamingyeares 
Andl, butycstcrday produc’t to light 
By which, it fell mto his owne fire sight 
TTiat I, mno similitude apper’d 
Of powre to be the forcer of a Herde. 

And crediteme(0 Father, since the Grace 
Of that name, myour stile, you please to place) 
IdravenothomehisOxen, nonorpreast 
Past mme owne threshold, for tis manifest, 

I reverence, with my soule, the Sunn, and all 
The knowmg dwellers, in this heavenly Hall 
Loveyou, observe the least and tis most deare 
Inyour owne knowledge, that my Merits beare 
No least gudtofhis blame To all which, I, 

Dare adde, heavens great oath, l^oldly sweanng by 
All these so well-built Entries of the Blest 
And therefore when I saw my selfe so prest 
With his reproches, I confessel bum’d 
Inmy pure gall, and harsh replie return’d 
Addeyour aid to your Y ongcr then, and free 
The scruple fixt m Phahtsjelovsie 
This said, he wmcktuponhisSire, and still 
His swath-bands, held beneath his arme, no Will 
Discemd m him, to hide, but have them showne 
Jove laught aloud at his Ingemous Sonne, 
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Quittmghimselfe with Art, so likdy wrought, 

As showdm his heart, not arapinous thought. 
Commanding Both, tobeareattonedmmdes 
And scekc out th*Oxen, In which serdhhe bmdcs 
flermw to play the Gmde, andshow the Sunn 
(All grudge exdde) the Shrowd to whichhe wunn 
His fayre-eyd Oxen Then, his forehead bow’d 
For signeitmustbeso, and Hermes show’d 
His free obedience Sosoone,heenclm’d 
Tohisperswasion, and command, hisminde. 

Now then,/ovesJarrmg Sonnes, no longer stood. 
But sandie Pylos, and ttiAlphaan flood 
Reacht instantly, and made as quick a fall 
On those rich-feedmg fields, and loftie stall 
WherePi<rt«sOxen, Hermes safelie kept, 
Dnvenin,bynight Whensodamelyhestept 
Up to the stome Cave, and into light 
Drave forth the Oxen. at first sight 

Knew them the same and saw apart dispread 
Uponahigh-rais'drock, thehydesnew flead 
Ofth’Oxensacnfis’d ThenPiartussaid, 

O thou m craftie counsailes undisplaid' 

How couldst thou cut the throtes, and cast to Earth 
Two such huge Oxen? bemg so young a birth. 

And a mere Infant? I admire thy force 
And will, behmdethy back But this swifr course 
Ofgrowingmto strength, thouhadstnotneed 
Contmueany long Date, Othouseed 
Ofhonor’d Hemes, (to shew how 

He did those Deedes) did forthwith cut and bow 
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One oifhis hugest Oxen all his weight 
Lay ngprostrate on the earth, atPhahusftet. 

All his foure cloven hoves, easlymadetogreetc 
Each other upwards, all, together brought. 

In all which bandsyet, all the Beasts powres wrought 

Tonse, and stand, when all the Herd about 

The mighty Hemes, rusht m, to help out 

Their fellow from his fetters, Phams view 

Of all this, up to Admiration drew 

Even his high forces * And steme lookes he threw] 

At HfffflwforhisHerds wrong, andtheplace 
To which he had retir'd them, bemg mgrace 
And fruitfrill riches of it, so entire 
All which, set all his force, on envious fire. 

All whose heat, flew out ofhis eyes in flames. 

Which fainehewouldhavehidi tohidetheshames 
Ofhis dlgovem’dpassions But with ease 
Hemes could calme them, and his humors please 
Still at his pleasure, were he ne’re so great 
In force, and fortitude, and high in heat. 

In all which, he his Lute tooke, and assaid 
ASonguponhim, andsostrangelyplaid. 

That from his hand, aravishmg horror flew.' 
WhichPhahus, into laughter turn'd, and grew 
Pleasantpastmeasure Tunes so artfiillclere 
Strooke even his heart-strings, &hismmde, madeheare. 
HisLutesopowerfullwas, mforcmglove, 
(Ashishandrul'dit)thatfromhimitdrove 
All feareofPkkrjyethegavehim still 
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The upper hand, and(to advance his skill) 

T o utmost Miracle, he plaid sometimes, 

Smgle awhde. In which, when all the Clymes 
Ofrapturehehadreacht,(tomaketheSunn 
Admire enough) O then, his voice would runn 
Suchpomtsuponhisplay, and did so move. 

They tooke Apollo Pnsoner to his Ibve 

And now the deathlesse Gods, and deathfull Earth 

He sung, begmnmg, at their cithers Birth, 

T o full eictent of all their Empene. 

And, first, the honor to Mnemosyne 
(The Muses Mother) of all Goddesse states 
He gave, even forc’t too’t, by the ecjuall fates 
And then (as it did in Pnontie fall 
Of Age, andBirth)Hecelebrated All 
AndwithsuchElegance, and Order sung, 

(His Lute still toucht, to stick more olfhis tongue) 
That Phabus heart, with infinite love, he eate 
Who therefore thus, didhis Deserts entrcate. 

MasterofSacrifice’ chiefesoule offcast? 

Patient of all pames? Artizan so blest. 

That all thmgs thou canst doe, many One. 

Worth fiftie Oxen is th’Invention 
OfthisoncLute Weboth,shallnow,Ihope, 
Infirmepeace, worke, to all our wishes scope 
Liforme me, (thou that every way canst wmde, 
Andtumeto Act, all wishes of thymmde) 
Together with thy birth, came all thy skill? 
OrdidsomeGod, or God-hkeman instill 
This heavenly songto thee? Methinkslhcarc 
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Anew voice, such as never yet camenere 
The Brest ofany, either Man, orGod, 

Till in thee, ithadPmne, andPeriod 

What Art? what Muse? that medcme can produce' 

For cares most curelesse? what inveterateuse, » 
Orpractiseofavirtuesoprofiise, 

(Which three, doeallthecontributionkeepe 
That Joy, or Loveconferrs, orpleasmgSIeepe) 

T aught thee the soveraigne faaure of them all? 

I, of the Muses, am the capitall 
Consort, or follower (and to these belong 
The graceof dance, all worthiewaiesofsong. 

And ever-flonshmg verse the delicate Set 
And sound oflnstruments )Butneveryet 
Didanythmgsomuchaffectmymmde 
Withjoy, andcaretocompasse, asthiskmde 
OfSongandPlay that for the spritely feast 
Of florishmg assemblies, are the best 
Andaptestworks, that everWorth gave Act 
Mypowreswithadmirationstanddistraa, 

To heare, with what ahand to make mlove, 

Thourul’st thy Lute. And(thoughthyyongsthowres move 
Atfullart,mouldcounsailes Herelvow 
(Even by this Cornell Dart, I use to throw) 

Tothee, andtothyMother,riemakethee 
AmongsttheGods, of glorious degree 
GuideofMenswaies,andTheirs Andwillunpart 
To thee, themightielmperatone Art 
Bestowerichgiftson thee, andmthe end 
Never deceivethec. H(ffm«s(asafriend 
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Tliat wrought on all advantage,* and made g<une 
His Capitall oh] ect) thus did entertaine 
PhahusApoUot Doediy Digmties 
(Farr-workmgGod, and curoilarlie wise) 
Demandmyvertues? without enviel 
W ill teach thee to ascend my facultie. 

And this Day thou shalt reach it, findmg me, 
InActsandCounsailes, allwaieskmdetothee. 


As one that all thmgs knows. And first tak* st seat 
Amongst th’Immortalls,beu:^good, and great. 
And therefore to/owj love, mak'stfreeaccesse. 
Even out ofhis accomplisht Holmesse 
Great gifts, he likewise gives thee, who (fame sales) 
Hast wunn thy greatnesse, by his will hiswaies. 

By him know’ St all the powers Propheticall 
(O thou farr-worker) and the fates of all 
Yea, andiknow thee rich, yet apt to leatne* 

And even thy Wish, dost but disceme, andeame 
And smce thy soule, so bums to know the way 
Toplayandsingasldoe smg,andplay 
Play, and perfectionmthyplay employ. 

And be thy care, to leame thmgs good, thy Joy. 

T ake thou my Lute(My Love) and give thou me, 
The glorie of so great a facultie 
This sweet-tun'd consort, held but m thy hand. 
Sing, and perfectionmthy song command. 

For thou, alreadie, hasttheway tospeake 


Fayrely, and elegantly, and to breake 
All eloquence mto thy utterd mmde 
One gift fiximheavenfound, may another finde. 

V 1 
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Use then, securely, this thy gift, andgoe 
To feasts, and dances, that enamour so, 

And to that covetous sport of gettmgglory. 
That Day, nor Night, will suffer to be sory 
Whoever, does but s^, m verse, sings sail. 
Whidihethatcan, of^y other skill 
Is capable; so he be taught by Art, 

And wisedome, and can sp^e, at every part 
Things pleasmg to an understandmg Mmde 
And sudi a one, that seekes this Lute, shall finde. 
Hun still It teaches easely, though he plaies 
Soft voluntanes onely , and assaies 
As wanton, as the sports of children are. 
And(even when he aspires to smgular 
InalltheMast'nesheshallplayorsmg) 'j 

Fmdesthewholeworke,butanunhappiethmg I 
He(Isay)surc, shall ofthisLutebelGng. J 

But he, whoever, rudely sets upon. 

Of this Lutes skill, th’Inquest, or Quesaon, 
Never so ardently, and angrilie, 

W ithout the aptnesse, and habilme 
OfArt,andNaturefittmg never shall 
Aspire to this, but utter tnviall 
And idle accents, though sungne're so lowd. 

And never so commended of the Crowde. 

But thee I know (O Emment Soime of J ove) 
Thefiety Learner, ofwhat ever Love 
Hath shin'd thy affecaons to achive. 

And thee, I give dus Lute, let us now live 
Feedingtq>ontheHill>and-horse-fedEarth 




A HYMNE TO HERMES 


75 


Oxjr never-handled Oxen, whose deareBirdi 
(Their femalls fellowd with their Males) let flowc 
In store enough hereafter, nor must you 
(How-ever-cunnmg hearted your wits are) 
Boilemyour Gall, a Grudge too arculare. 

Thus gavehehimhis Lute, whichhe embrac't, 
Andgaveagame, aGode, whose bright head cast 
Beames like thelight forth, leavmgtohiscare 
HisOxenskeepmg Which, withjoyfuUfare, 

He tooke on him. The Lute Afollo tooke 
Into his left hand, and aloft he shooke 
Dehghtsome sounds up, to which God did smg 

Then were the Oxen, to their endlesseSpnng 
Turn'd, and/ov«TwoilIustr’ousOfF-spnngsflew 
Up to Olympus, where it ever snew. 

Delighted with their Lutes sound all the way. 
Whom Jove, muchjoi’d to see, and endlessestay 
Gave to their knot of friendship From which date, 
Hermes pivtPhahus, an etemall state 
Inhisaffection whosesurepledgeandsigne 
His Lute was, and the Doctrme so divine, 
Jomtlyconferdonhim Whichwellmightbe 
True Symbole ofhis Loves simpliatie. 

Onth'otherpart; Apolfo, mhis friend 
Form’dth'ArtofW isedome; to thebmdu^end 
Ofhis vow'dfriendship,and(forfiirthermeede) 
Gavehimthefarr-heardfistulaneReede 

For all these forms of friendship, Phoehusyet 
Feard that both forme, andsubstancewerenotmett 
In Afcf rune's mtentions: and, mplame, 
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Sai(i(suicehesawhtm, borne to craftand game; 
And that Joves will had him the honor done, 
Tochangeathiswill, thepossession 
Of other Gods) he fear’d his breach of vowes, 
InstealmgbothhisLute, and cunnmg Bowes. * 
And dierefore wisht, that what the Gods affect, 
Himselfe would witnesse; and to his request 
His head Bow; sweanngbytK’Impetuous flood 
Of Styx, thatofhis wholepossessions, not aGood 
He would dimmish, buttneremmaintame 
The full content, mwhichhis Mmdedidraigne 
And then did Maw’sSonne, his fore-head bow 
Makmg, by all that he desir’d, hisvow 
Never to prey moreuponanyThmg, 
Injustpossessionoftbefarr-shotKmg, 
Norevertocomeneare, aHouseofhis 
Latontan Phahus, bowd his Brow to this. 

With his like promise, say’ng,NotanyOne 
Of all the Gods, nor any Man, that, Sonne 
Is to Saturmus, is more deare to me, ) 

Moretrusted,normorehonord,isthenthee I 
Which, yet, withgreaterGiftsofDeitie, j 

Infuturel’leconfirme, and givethy state 
A Rodd that riches shall accumulate. 

Nor leave the bearer, thrall to Death, or fate 
Oranysicknesse.AllofGolditis, 

Three-leav’d; andfuU of all felicities 
And this shall be diyGuardian, this shall give 
TheGodsto thee, mall the truth they hve. 
Andfinally, shall this theTutiresse be 
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Ofallthewords, andworkes, informing me 
From /owfhighcounsailes, makmgknownetotliee 
All my mstructions. But to Prophesie 
(O best of/ovw belov'd) and that high skill; 

Which to obtame, lies bumingmthy will, 

Nor thee, nor any God, will Fate let leame 
Oncly Jovts mmde, hath insight to disccme 
What that importeth, yet ami allowd 
(My knowne hath trusted, and my forheadbowd. 
Our great Oath taken, to resolve to none 
Of all th' Immortalls, the restriction 
Ofthatdecpeknowledge)ofitAll, the Mmde. 

Smce then it sits, m such fast bounds confinde, 

(O Brother) when the Golden rodd IS held 
In thy strong hand, seeke not to have reveal’d ■ 

Any sure fiite, that Jove will have conceald. ^ 

For no man shall, by know’ng, prevent his fite. 

And therefore willlhold, mmy free state 
Thcpowre, tohurtandhelpe, whatmani will, 

Ofali the greatest, orleasttouchtwithiU; 
ThatwalkewithmtheCircleofnuneeye; 
InalltheTnbes, andSexes, itshalltrye. 

Yet, truely, any man shallhavehis will 
T o reape the frmtes of my Prophetique skill; 
Whoever seckes It, by the voice, orwmg 
OfBirds, borne truely, such events to smg. 

Nor wiUIfrdsly, nor with fallacies 
Infringe the truth, onwhichhishuthrehes; 

But he that Truths, mchattermgplumeswouldfinde, 
(Quite opposite to them, that prompt my Mmde,) 
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Andleamebynatutallfoi^ersofvamelyes, 
Themorc-then-cver-ccrtame Deities, 
ThatmansKallSea-waiestred, that leave no Tracts, 
Andf^e, ornoguidefinde, forallhisfkts 
AndyetwillI,hisGiftsacceptasweII ♦ 

As his, to whom, the simple truthi tell. 

One other thmg to thee, fleyetmakeknowne' 
(MWs exceedmgly renowned sonne 
And/ovtfjandoftheGodswholesession ^ 
ThemostmgemousGemus )TheredweIl 
WithmaaookedCranme, maDell 
heaesdiPamassus, certame sisters home, 

CaH’dParce, whomextreameswift wmgsadome. 
Their Number three, thathaveupon their heads 
White Barlyfloure still spnnckled, andaremaids. 

And these are schoole-Mistresses of dungs to come, 
WithoutthegiftofPropheae ofwhom 
(Bemgbutaboy, andkeepmgOxen, nett) 
Ileam'dtheir skill, •thoughmygreatFatherwere 
Carelesofit,orthem Theseflymgfiromhome, 
Toothers roofes, andfeddwidiHony-come, 
Commandall skill, and (bemg enraged then) 

Will freely tell theTruths of dungs to Men. 
Butiftheygivethemnot, thatGodssweetemeat; 
They thenareapt, to utter their deceit. 

And leade Men from their way. And these will I 
Give theehereafter, when their scrutmie 
And truth; thouhastbothmade, andleam'd, and then; 
Please thy selfewith them, andtheRaceofmen 
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(W iItthouknowany)with thy skill endcarc.] 
Whowill,(l)csurc)afforclitgrec(licearc, 
Andhcareitoften, ifitprovcsinccrc 
Takcdiese(0 Mi»<i'sSonne)andinthycarc, 
BeHorse, and Oxen allsuchMenasare 
Paticntoflabour, Lyons, wbte-tooth’dBores; 
Mastifs,andflocks,thatfeedetheflowneshores; 
Andevetyfoure-footBeast. all whichshall stand, 
Inaweofthyhighlmperatoryhand 
Be thou to Dtstoo, soleAmbassador; 
Who(thoughall gifts, andbountiesheabhor) 
Ontheehe wiUbestowe, awealthieOne 
Thus King Apo/i), honor'd Maw'sSonne, 
Withallthenghtsofftiendship allwhoselove 
Hadlmposition, ftom the Will of/ovr. 

Anddius, withGodsandMortalls Hermlivd, 
Who truely helpt but few, but all deceiv’d 
Withanundifferencmgrespect, andmade 
Vainewords, andfalseperswasionshisTrade. 
HisDeedsjWereallassooatsoftheNight, 
Inwhich, his close wrongs, car’dfornomansRight 
So allsalutes to Hemes, thataredue, 

Ofwhom, andallGods, shallmyMusesmgtrue. 


THE END OF THE HYMNE TO HERMES 




A HYMNE TO VENUS 

T he force (o muse) and 

FUNCTIONS, NOW, UNFOLD, 
OF CYPRIAN VENUS, GRAC’T 
WITH MINES OF GOLD^ 

Who, evenmDeities, lights Loves sweet desire; 

And all Deaths kindes of men, makes kisse her fire. 
All Ayres wmg’dNation, all the Bellume, 
ThatortheEarthfeedes, or the Seas confine. 

To all whichappertame, the love and care 
Ofwell-crown’dFemtfworks Yet three there are. 
Whose mmdes, she neither can deceive nor move, 
Pallas, thescedeofJEgts-heatmg-Jove, 

Who still lives Indevirginate, her eyes 
Bemg blew, and sparklmg like the nreezmg skies 
Whom all the Gold of never can 

T empt to alFect her facts, with God or Man. 

She lovmg strife, and Murs-hisworkmg Banes, 
Pitchtfields, and fights, and famous Artizanes, 
Taughtearthiemenfirst,alltheArtsthatare, ' 
Charriots, and all the frames vehiculare, 

Chiefely withbrasse, arm’d, &adom*dforwarre.^ 
Where Venus, onelysoft-skinnd wenches fills 
W ith wanton House-works, and suggests those skills 
Still to their studies Whom Dtana neither, 
ThatbearestheGoldendistafiF, and together 
Calls Homs, andHoUows, and the cries ofHoundes; 
And ownes theEpithete oflovmg sounds 
For their sakes;spiingmgfirom such spritelysports. 
Can catch withher kmde Lures. But mil resorts 
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To wilde-Beasts slaughters, accents farr-offheard 
OfHarps, and Dances, andofwoodsunsheard 
The saaed shades she loves, yet likes as well 
Citties where good men, and their oflF-spnng dwell. 
Thethird, whomherkmdePassionsnothmgplease, 
Is Virgme Ffstt, whomSaturntdes 
Made reverend with his counsailes whenhisSire 
That advers counsailes agitates, lifes fire 
Hadkmdledmher, bemghis last begot. 

Whom Neptunewow*d, toknitwithhimtheknot 
OfhonordNuptialls, and Apollo too. 

Which, with much vehemence, she refus'd to doe. 
And Sterne Repulses, put upon them both. 

Addmg to all her vows, the Gods great Oath, 
Andtouchmg/ovfr chynn, (whichmust consummate 
All vows so bound) that shewouldholdher state. 
And be th’Invincible Maid ofDeities 
Through all her dales dates IcorSaiumties 
Gave her a faire gift, in her Nuptialls stedd, 

To sit m midst ofhis house, andbefedd 
With all the free, and richest feast ofHeaven 
In all theT emples of the Gods bemg given 
The prise ofhonor. Not a mortall Man, 

(That either of the powrs Olympian 
His half-birthhavmg, may be said to be 
AmortalloftheGods, or elsethathe 
(Deities wills domgs) is ofDeitie) 

But gives her honor, oftheamplestkmde. 

Of all these Three, can Vmus, nota Mmde 
Deceive, or set on forces to reflect 
V m 
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Ofallpowrs elsyet, not a sex, nor sect, 

Flics 7tfi*tf,eitlMa:ofthe blessed Gods; 

Or Mai, confin’dc in mortall Penods. 

But even the Minde of Jove, she doth seduce. 
That chides withThundcr so, halawleffieuse 
InhumaneCreatures, and by lot is given 
Of all, mosthonor, both in Earth, and Heaven. 
Andyet even his all-wise, and mightie Minde, 
She, when she lists, can forge affectes to blinde, 
Andmixe withmortall Dames, his Deitie 
Conceald, at all parts, from the ] elous eye 
Of Juno, who was both his sista borne. 

And made his wife, whom beautie did adome 
Past all the Bevic of immortall Dames, 

And whose so chiefely-glonfi ed Flames 
Crosse-counsaildeSalMfnf got, and bore,' 

And ybvwpurecounsailes, (being Conqueror) . 
His wife made ofhis sister I, and more. 

Cast such an amorous fire mto her mmde 
As made her (like him) with the Mortall kmde 
Meetemunmeetebedd, usmg utmost haste, 
Lestsheshouldknow, thatheliv’d so unchaste, 
Before her selfe, felt that fault in her heart. 

And gavehcr tongue, too just edgeofDesert 
Totaxhislightnes With thisEnd, beside, 
Lestlaughter-studymg Venus, should daide 
The Gods more then theGoddesses, and say 
That shee the Gods commixt m amorous play, 
WithmortallDames,begettmgmortallseede 
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T’lmmortall sires, and not make Goddesses breede 
The like withmortailFathers. Butt’acqmte 
Both Gods andGoddesses ofher despite, 
/ovetooke(evenmherselfe)onhim, herpowre, 
And made her with a mortall Paramoure 
Use as deform’damixture, as therest, 

Kmdlmg a kmde affection m he^brest 
To God-hke-hmm’d Anciwes, ashekept 
Oniiw-topon-top-to-heavens-Pole heapt, 
Amongst the manie foimtames there, his Herd, 
For after his brave Person had apper’de 
To her bright eye, her heart flew all onfire. 

And (to amaze) she bum’d m his desire 
Flew strait to Cyprus, to her odorous Phane 
And Altars, thatthepeoplePaphaw 
Advanc’ttoher Where, (sooneasentred)shee 
The shynmg gates shut, and theGraces three 
Washt, and withOilcsofeverlastmg sent. 

Bath’d, as became, her deathlesselyneament 
Thenher Ambrosian Mantle she assum'd, 
Withrich and odoriferousAyres perfum’d. 
Which beingput on, and all her Trimms beside 
Fayre, and widi all allurements amplified, 
TheAU-of-Gold-made-laughter-lovmgDame, 
Left odorous Cyprus, and for Troy became 
AswiftContendresse, her Passe cuttmg All 
Along the cloudes, and made her mstantftU 
On fountfull Ida, that her Mother-Brests 
Gives to the PreyfiiUbroode, of savage Beasts 


Altissimtim 
habcns vim- 
cem, cujus 
summitas 
ipstimpolum 
attmgit 
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And throughtheHill she went, thereadieway 
T'Anritf«OxstalI,wheredidfewneandplay • 
Aboutherblessedfeet,Wolves^slie-gcay; ^ 
TembleLyons, manyaMankindcBorc, 
AndLybberdsswiftjinsamteofredDcarc. * 

Whose sightso pleas'd, that ever as shepast 
Through every Beast, akindely Lovcshecast: 
ThatmtheirDcnns-obscur’dwithshadowesdeepe, 
Made all, distinguisht, in kinde Couples, sleepe. 

And now she reacht the nchPavilion 
Of the Heroe, In whom heavens had showne 
A fayre and goodly Composition 
And whom she m his Oxstall found, alone, 

His Oxen feedmg m fat Pastures, by, 

Hewalkmgup, anddowne, sounds clere, andhye, 
Fromhishatpstnkmg Then, before him, shee 
Stoodlikea Vurgme, thatmvmabhe 
Had bomeher beauties, yet allurmgly 
Bearmg her person, lesthisravishteye 
Should chance t’afFect him, with a stupid feare 
Anchtsesseemghex, all his senses were 
With wonder stneken, andhigh-taken-heed’s 
Bothofher forme, bravestature, andnchweedes 
For, foravaile, she shm'dman Attire 
Thatcastaradiance, past the Ray offire. 

Beneath which, wore she guirt to her, aGowne 
Wroug^all wiihgrowmg-rose-budds, reaching downc 
T'herslender smalls, whichbuskinnsdiddivme. 

Such as taught silver Feete to shme. 
Hersoftwhitcneck,nchCarquenetsembrac't, 
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Bnght, and with gold, mall vanetjrgrac't; 

That, toherbrests(Ietdownc)lay thercandshone, 
Asatherjoyfiillfull, thensmgMoone 
Her sight snow’d miracles. Anchises Heart, 
Lovetookemto his hand, andmadehimpart 
W ith thesehighSalutations, Joy, (O Queene?) 
Whoever of the Blest, thy beauties beene, 
ThathghttheseEntries' OrtheDeitie 
ThatDartsaffecteth, orthatgavetheeyc 
OfHeaven, his heat and Luster! Or that moves 
The hearts of all, with all-commandmg Loves? 

Or generous riemu^Ortheblew-eydMaid? 

Or of the Graces, any thatarelaid 
With all theGods, m comparable skales? 
AndwhomFame, up tolmmortalitiecalles? 
OranyoftheNymphs, thatunshomeGroves, 

Or that this fayre Hill-habitation loves? 

Orvall^s, flowmgwith earths fattestGoods’ 
OrFountames, pourmgfotth, etemall floods? 

Say, which, of all thou art, that m some place 
Ofarcularprospect, for thme eyes deare grace 
I may an Altar build, and to thy Powres 
Make saaed all theyeares devoted Howres, 

With consecrations sweet, andoppulent 
Assur’dwhereof.bethybemgneMmdebent 
Tothcscwishtblessmgsofme, givemeparts 
Ofduefeattractionm Tnyan hearts 
Andafhx, givemetherefulgenae 
Ofmostraiownd, andnchPostentie; 

Long, and free life; and Heavens sweet light as long, 
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Thepeoples blessings; andahealthso strong, 
Thatno disease, idetmylife engage, 

Till th’utmostlimit, ofahumane Age. 

Totlus,/ovtf seede, this answer gaveagame, 
happiest of the humane straind 
lamno Goddesse why, athxaU to Death 
Think’stthoulike those, that immortahty breath? 

A woman broughtme forth, myFathersName 
Was OtroisQS ever his highfame 
Thme eares have witnest) for he govemd all 
ThePhiygmSta.t& whoseeveryTowne,awaIl 
Impregnable embrac't Your tongue, (youhearc) 

I speake so well, that m my naturall spheare 
(As I pretend)It must have taken pnme 
A womanlikewise, ofthe Trojan dime 
Tookeofme, inher house, theNursescare 
Frommydeare Mothers Bosome, and thus are 
My words of equall accent, withyour owne 
How, here, I come, (to make the reason knowne) 
Argtcdts, thatbearestheGoldenRod 
TransferdmeforcibliefitommyAbod 
Made with the MaidenTraine, ofher that)oies 
In Golden shafts , and loves so well the noise 
OfHounds, &Hunters (Heavens pure-hvmgpowre) 
Wheremany aNymph, and maid ofmightyDowre, 
Chast sports emploid AUcirckl’dwithaCrowne 
Of infinite Multitude, to see so showne 
OurmaidenPastunes YetfiromalltheFayre 
Ofthis so forcefull concourse, upm Ayre 
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The Golden-Rodd-sustammg-Ajgw Guide, 

Raptme insight of all, andmademende 
Along theCloudswithhim, enforcmgme 
ThroughmanyalabourofMortaliue 
Through many an unbudcRegion; andarude, 

Where savage Beasts, devour'dPreyswarme, and crude. 
And would not let my feares, take one foots tred 
Onherby whom, are all Lives comforted. 

But said, my MaidenState, must grace the Bed 
OfKmgdwitfw Andbrmgforthtothee 
Issueasfaire, asofdivmeDegree 
Which said, and showing me thy moving Grace, 

Away flew he up, to th’Immortall Race 
Andthuscameltothee Necessitie 
Withhersteelestmgs,compellingmet‘applu 
ToherhighPowre,mywill ButYoumust,! 

Implore by /ovrandallthereverencedue, 

Toyour deareParents, who(mbearmgyou) 

Can beare no meane saile, leade me home to them 
Anuntoucht Maid bemgbrought up m th’ extreme 
Ofmuditoocoldsimplicitic,toknow 
Thefiery cunnmgs, that m Temw glow 
Showmeto them then, and thy Brothers borne 
I shall appeare none, that, parts disadome , 

But such as well may serve, aBrotherswife, 
Andshowthemnow, even to my future life. 

If such, or no, my Present, will extend 
ToHorse-Breede-vary*ngPify^w, likewise send 
T’Informe my Sire and Mother of my State, 
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Thatliveforme, extreame disconsolate 

Who Gold enough, andwell-wovcnweedes will give 

AUwhoserichGifts, m my Amends receive. 

All this perform’d; adde celebration then 
Ofhonord Nuptialls, that by God and Men 
Are held m reverence. All this while she said, 

Into his bosome, jomtly, sheconvaid 
Thefires oflove, when(all enamourd) He 
In these terms answered IfMortalitie 
G)nfine thy Fortunes, and a woman were 
Mother to those attractions that appeare 
Inthyadmir’dforme, thy greatFather given 
HighNameofOtf«tf , andtheSpieofHeaven 
(Immortall Mercune) th’enforce-full cause 
That made thee lose the Prize of that applause, 
Thatmodestie, immaculate Virgmes gives 
My wife thou shalt be call’d, through both our hves 
Nor shall thepowrs of Men, nor Gods withhold 
My fiery resolution, to enfold 
Thy bosome m mme armes, whichhere I vow 
To firme performance, past delay, andNow 
Nor(shouldilpoWowithhissilverBow 
Shoote me to instant death) would I forbeare 
To doe a deede, so fiill of cause so deare 
ForwithaHeaven-sweetwoman, I wiUly, 

Though straitl stoope the house of Dts, and die. 

This said, he tooke her hand, andshetooke way 
Withhim, her bright eyescastmground, whose stay 
^e stuck uponabed, that was before 
MadefortheKmg, and wealthiecovermgs wore. 
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On which, BearesHydes, and bigg-voic't Lyons lay,' 
Whose Preyfull lives, the BCmg had made his Prey, 
Huntingth'IdahanHiUs ThisBedwhenthey 
Had both ascended, first he tooke from her 
Thefieneweede, thatwashcrutmostweare. 
Unbutto’ndhernextrosieRobe,andlos'd 
The G^dle, thather slender wast enclos'd. 

Unlac'ther buskinns, allher Jewellrie 

Tooke fromher neck, andbrests, andalllay’dby, 

Upon a Golden-studded Chaire of State 

Th' Amazeofall which, bemgremov’d evenFate, 

And counsaile of the equall Gods gave way 

Tothis, thatwithaDeathlesseGoddesselay 

AdeathfuUMan smee, what his love assum'd. 

Not withhis consaous knowledge, was presum'd 

Now when the shepherds, and the Herdsmen, all; 
Tumdfrom their flowrie Pasture, to their Stall, 
WithaU their Oxen, fat, and frolick sheepe, 

Venus, mtoAnchtses, castasleepe. 

Sweet, and profound, while, withherownchandsnow'| 
Withher rich weeds, shedidherselfemdow. 

But so distingmsht, thathecleremightknow 
His happie Glories, Then (to her desire 
Her heavenly Person, put mTrimms entire) 

Shce by the bed stood, ofthewcU-built Stall, 

Advanc't her head, toStateCelestiall, 

And m her cheekes, arose the radiant hew 
Ofnch-cround Venus, toapparant new. 

And then sherous'dhimfromhis rest, and said. 

Up (my DardaniJis') forsake diy bed. 

V n 
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Wliatpleasure, lateemploid> lettsHumorsteepe 
Thy hads, m this inexatablesleepe? 

W^e, andnowsay>Iflappearetothee 
Like her, thatfirst, thine eyes conceitedme. 

This started him from sleepc, though dcepe, anddeare, 
Andpassmgpromptlie, he enjoy’dhis eare. 
Butwhenhiscyesaw Teniuncck, and eyes, 

Whose beauties couldnot beare the Counterpnse 
Ofanyother downehisowne eyes fell, 

Which pallid fcare, didfromher viewrepell* 
Andmadehim, withamamercspett beside, 

Tume his wholepersonfromher state, andhide 
(W ithhisnchweedeappos'c^ his royall face. 

These wmg’dwordsusmg,'\^en, atfirst, thyGrace, 
Mme eyes gave entertainment, well I knew 
Thy state wasDeified* butthoutold’stnottrue. 

And thereforeletmepray thee, (by thy Love 
Borne to thy Father, ^gis-heann^Jm) 

That thou wilt never let me live to be 
An abject, after so divine degree 
Takenmfortune, buttakeruthonme. 

For any Man that withaGoddesse lies. 

Of mterest in immortalities. 

Is never long liv’d. Shereplied, Forbeare 
(OhappiestofMortallMen)thisfeare 
Andrestassur’d, that(notfor me, atleast) 

Thy least ills fearc fits, no nor for the rest 

Of all the Blessed; for thou art their friend. 

And so frir from sustainmg instant end ; 
Thattothylong-enlai^'dlife, thttcshallsptmg 
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Amongstthe Trojans, adeare Sonne, and King; 

To whomshallmanyaSonne, and Sonnes Sonnense 
Ineverlasting-greatPostenties 
HisNameiEwfls thereinkeepmglife, 

Forever, mmymuch-conceiptedgnefe; 

ThatI(immortall) fell into die bed 
Ofone whose blood, Mortality must shed. 

But rest thou comforted, and all the Race 
That Troy shall propagate, mthis high grace, 
That,pastallRaceselse,theGodsstandnere ' 

Your gloriousNation, for theformesyebeare • 
AndNaturessomgenuous,andsmcere ^ 

Forwhich, the great mcounsailes{/iyjfcf) 

Y our Gold-lodkt GanymUes did transfer 
(In rapture fair from mens depressed fates) 

To inakehimGinsort without Deified states, 
AndskaletheTopsoftheS(ilumKm skies. 

He was so meere a Marveile in their eyes 

And therefore firom a Bolle of Gold he fills 

Redd Nectar, thattherudedistensionkills 

Of wmdes that in your humane stomacks breede 

But then did Languor, on the Liver feede toofiros 

Ofrf 05 (hisFather)thatwasKingofrroy; 

And ever didhis memorie employ 
Withlosse ofhis deare bewtie so bereven; ' 

ThoughwithasaCTedwhirlewmde,rapttoheaven ■ 
But/ov< (m pime ofhim) saw him given 
Good compensation, sendmgbyHeavensSpye, 
White-swift-hov'd Horse, ihatlmmortahty 
Had made firmespirnted,and had (beside) 
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Hmn£ftoseelusAinbassiesupplie(i 
With this vow'dBountie (using all atlarge 
That his unaltered counsailcs gave m chaise) 
Thathehimselfe, shouldinunortality breath, 
ExpertofAge, and Woe, as wellasDeath. 

This Ambassieexprest, hemoum'dnomore, 

Butup, withallhisinmostmindehebore; 

Joying thathe, uponhisswift-hov’dHorse, 

Should be sustain’d in an etemall course 

Sodidthegolden-thron’deA«rof<i,raise 
Into her Lap, another that the praise 
Ofaninunortall fashion, hadinFame, 

And ofyour Nation, boretheNoblcName 
(HisTitle Tyth<m)wh.o, notpleas'd withher. 

As shehislovely Person, did transfer, 

(To satisfiehim) she badaskeof/ovr. 

The Gift ofaninunortall for her Love 
Jovigxvt, andbounditwithhisbowedBrow, 

Performing to the utmostpoint, his vow 
Foole that she was, thatwouldher lovecngage, 

Andnot, aslongaske, from theBaneof Age, 

The sweet exemption, and Y ouths endlesse flowre. 

Ofwhich, aslong, as both die grace and powre 

His person entertamde, she lov’d the Man, 

And(atthefluentsofthe Ocean 

Nere Earths extreamebounds)dweltwithhim. but when 

(AccordmgtothecourseofagedMen) 

Onhis fairehead, andhonorable Beard, 
Hisfirst^ayhayres, toherligjitcycsapperd, 

Shelefthis bed, yetgavehim still, for food 
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ThtGodsAmhrostat andatoreasgood. 

T ill, even the haceof Age, came on so fast 
That not a lyneament ofhis was grac’t 
W ithpowre of Motion; nor did still sustame 
(Muchlesse) the Vigor had, t'advancea vame; 

The virtue lost, m each exhausted limm. 

That, (athis wish) beforewoiddanswer him, 
AUPowrssoqmtedecaid, thatwhenhespake. 

His voice, no perceptible accent brake 
Her counsaile, then, thought best, to strive no more, 
Butlayhimmhisbed, andlockhisDore 
Suchanimmortall, would notl wish thee, 
T’extendall dales so, toEtermtie. 

But if, asnow, thoucouldstperforme thy course 
In Grace ofForme, and all corporeall force 
To anetemallDate, Thouthenshould’stbeare 
My Husbands worthieName, andnotaTeare, 
Should I neede rame, for thy deserts declmde, 
FrommyAll-doudedbittemesseofminde 
Butnow, thestemestormeofrelentlesse Age 
Will quickly arckle thee, that waites t' engage 
All Men alike, even Lothsomnesse, and Bane 
Attendmgwithit, every humane wane 
Which even the Gods hate SuchaPenancelies 
Impos’donfleshandbloods infirmities, 
Wluchimyselfemust taste, in great degree, 
Anddateas endlesse, for consortmg thee. 
AlltheImmortalls,withmyopprobne 
Are full, by thismne, ontheirHeartssolie, 

(Even to thestmgofFeare)mycunnmgs us'd. 
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And wiving conversations infus'd, 

Into the bosomesofthebestofthem, 

With women, duttheftadeandmortallsttcam 
l>oth daily ravish Allthislongsmcedone 
Whidhnow,nomorebutwitheffusion 
Ofteares.ImustmHeaven, somuchasname: 

Ihaveso forlkted, mthis, my Fame, 

And am impos'd, pameofsogreatakinde 
For so mudi errmg, from a Goddesse Mmde. 
ForlhavcputbeneathmyGyrdlehere, 

ASonne, whosesire, the humane mortall sphere 
Gives Circumsmption Butwhenfirstthelight 
His eyes shall comfort. Nymphs thathant the height, j 
OfHdls, andBrestshave, ofmostdeepereceit, 

Siall be his Nurses who inhabit now 
A Hill of so vast, and divme a Brow, 

As Man, nor God, can comeat their Retreates. 

Who livelong lives, andeatimmortallMeates; 
AndwithImmortalls,mtheexercise '' 

Of comely Dances, darecontend, andrise 
IntohighQuestion, whichdeservesthePnse ^ 
Thelight5i/«», nux inlove with These, 

And ofall Spies, thePnnceAr£tades 
In well-tiymmd Caves, their seaet meetmgs made 
And with thelivesofthese, dothlifcmvade 
Or odorous firreTrees, orhigh-forheadedOkes, 
Together takmg their begettmgstrokes. 
Andhavetheurlives and deaths, of equall Dates,] 
Trees beannglovely, andDeli^tsome states; 
WhomEarthfirstfeedes, thatMenimtiates. 
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OnherhighHills, shedoth their states sustained 
And they, their owne heights, raise as highagaine. 

Their Growghts togediet made, Nymjdis call their Groves, 
Vowdtoth’Immortalls services, andloves. 

Whichmens steeles therefore touch not, butletgrow. 
ButwhenwiseFates, times for their fadmgs know, 
ThefaireTrees still, before the faireNymphs die. 

The Barkabout them, growne corrupt, anddrie, 

And all their boughs(falne) yeeld to Earthher right, 

And then theNymphs lives, leave the lovely Light. 

And these Nymphs, mtheir Caves, shall nursemy Son, 
Whom(wheninhim, Youthsfirstgraceisb^un) 
TheNymphs, hisNurses, shall present to thee, 
AndshewtheewhataBirth, thouhastbyMe. 

And (sure as now I tell thee all these thmgs) 

When earth, hath cloth’d her plants, in five faire sprmgs, 

My selfe will make retume, to this Retreate, 

And brmg that Flowreof thy enamour’dheate; 

Whom when thou then seest, Joy shall fire thme eyes; 

He shall so well Present the Deities. 

And then into thme owne care take thy Sonne; 

From his calme seat, to wmdiel/ww 
Where, if strickt question, beupontheepast, 
AskmgwhatMother, bore beneath her wast 
So dearea Sonne, answer, as I afford 
Fitadmomtion, nor forget a word, 
TheysayaNymph,cairdC(i/«fopttlr5, 

That IS with others, an inhabitresse 
Onthisthy wood-aowndHiU, acknowledges^ 

That she, his life gave. But if thou declare 
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TheSeaets, truth, andart so mad t» dare 
(In gIoiyofthyfortunes)to approve, 

Thatnch-crownd Venus, nuxt withtheemlove; 
yow(fir’dwithmy aspersion, sodispred) 

Will, withawreakemlllightnmg, dart thee d^ad. 

All, now, IS told thee, comprehend it All 
Be Master of thy selfe, and doe not call 
MyNamemquestion, but, withreverence vow 
ToDeities angers, all theawe,yeowe 

This said, sheereachtHeaven, whereayres ever flowe,j 
And so (0 Goddesse) ever honord be 
In thy so Odorous Cyprtan Emperie, 

My Muse, affectmgfirst, thy Fame to raise, 
ShallmakeTranscensionnow, to others Praise 


THE END OF THE FIRST HYMNE TO VENUS 



TO THE SAME 

T he reverend rich-crownd, 

AND FAIRE QUEENE, I SING, 
(VENUS) THAT OWES IN FATE 
THE FORTRESSING, 
OfallMantimallQipntf Where the force 
Of gende-breathmg Zejphtre sterde her Course 
Along the wavesoftheresounding Sea, 

Whde, yet, unbome, m that soft fome she laie 
That brought her forth, whom those faire Howrs that beare 
TheGolden-bndles, joyfully stoodnere, ' 
Tookeupmtotheirarmes,andputonher • 

Weed’s ofanever-corruptibleweare ^ 

On her immortall head, a Crowne they plac’t. 

Elaborate, and with all the beauties grac’t 
That Gold could give It Ofa weight so great. 

That, to impose, and take off, it had set 
Three Handles onit, made for endlesse hold, 
OfshymngBrasse, and all adorn’d with Gold. 

Her soft neck, all with Carquenets was grac’t. 

That stoop’ t, andbothher silver brests embrac’t. 

Which even the ifowrjthemselvesweareinresort, 

T o Deiaes Dances , and her Fathers Court. 

Grac’ t at all parts , they brought to Heaven her graces, 
Whose first sight seene, all fell into embraces, 
Hugg’dherwhite hands, saluted, wishmg, all, 

T o weare her Maiden Flowre m festivall 
OfsacredH^mtn andtoleadeherhome. 

All, to all admiration, overcome 
V o 
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WitkCytherM, mththc vioIctCrownc, 
So,tothebkck-Browd-swcct-spokc,AllRenowne, 
PreparemySong, andgiveme, mtneend, 
Thcviaoiy,towhosePalme, all contend. 
SoshallmyMusc,foreyerhonourthee, * 
And(fortliysake)tIiyfairePostentic. 




BACCHUS, OR THE PYRATS 


O F DIONYSUS (NOBLE SEMELES 
I SON) 

h NOW INTEND TO RENDER 
MENTION 

As on apromment shore, his person shone, 

Like to a Y outh, whose flowre was newly blone. 
BrightazureTresses, plaidahout his head. 

And on his bright brode shoulders, was dispred 
Apurple Mantle Sttaithewasdescride 
By certaine Manly Pyrats, that applide 
Their utmost speede to pnsehim, being abord 
A well-built Barck, about whose brode sides ror'd 
The wme-black Tyrrhene Billows Death as black 
Brought them upon him, m their future wrack 
For soone as they had purchast but his view, 

Mutuall signes past them, and ashore they flew 
Tookehim, and brought him, instantly aborde. 
Soothing their Hopes, tohaveobtam'daHorde 
Of riches with him, and a Jove-kept King 
To suchaFlowre, mustneedesbenaturallspnng 
And therefore-strait, strong Fetters they must fetch, 

T o make him sure But no such strength would stretch, 
T o his constrain d Powrs Farr flew all their Bands 
From any least force, done his feet, or hands. 

But he sate castmg smiles, from his black eyes 
At all their worst AtwhichDiscoveries 
Made by the Master hedidthusdehort 
Allhis Assoaats, Wretches?Ofwhatsort, 

Holdye the Person, ye assaie to bmde? 



100 


BACCHUS 


Nay, which of all, thePowrefuUy-divm’de 
Estecmcychim? whose worthycclds so mudi weight 
That, not our well-builtBarck, will beare his freight. 

Or /ovfhimselfeheis, Orhethatbeares 
ThesilverBowe,C)r JVityiMnt Norappeares 
Inhim the least resemblance of a Man, 

Butofastrame, atleastO/ympwM. 

Come! Makeweqmckdisnussionofhis state, 

And on the black-soild earth, exonerate 
Our smkmg vessell, ofhis Deified Lode 
Nor dare the touch, of an mtangible God. 

Lest windes outragious, and of wrackfull scath, 

And smokmg Tempests, blowehisfiery wrath 
This well-spoke Master, theTallcaptamegave 
Hatefull,andhorriblelanguage call’dhimslave, 

And bad him mark the prosperous gale that blew, 

And how their vessell, withhermamesaile, flew 
Badealltakearmes, and said, their workesrequir’de.'j 
The cares of Men, and not of an inspirMe, 

Purezealous Master Hisfirmehopesbemgfir’de 
W ith this Opmion, that they should anve 
InJEgyptstxiiit, otCypm, orwherelive 
Men whose brave breaths, above the Northwmde blowe, 
Y ea, and perhaps beyond their Region too. 

And that hemadeno doubt, but in the end. 

To makehis Prisoner, tell him every friend 
Ofallhisoff-sprmg. Brothers Wedth,andAll; 
SmcethatPnse, certame,mustsomeGodletfall. 

This said, the Mast, and mame-saile, up he drew, 

And m the mame sailes midd’st, a firanck Gale blew. 
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When all his ship tookearms, to brave their Pnse. 

But strait, strange works apperde to all then ^es: 

First, sweetewine, through then swift-blackBarckedidflow; 
Ofwhich, theOdors, did, ahttle, blowe. 

Thenfiery spints, making th'Ayre so fine. 

That, they m flood were there, aswellaswme. 
Ameerelmmortall-makmg savour rose, 

Which on the Ayre, theDeitiedidlmpose 
The Sea-Men see’ng All, Admiration scas'd 
Y et instantly, their wonders were enaeas’d 
For on the Top saile, there rann, here, and there, 

AVme that Grapes did, inabundancebeare. 

And in an instant, was the ships mame Mast \ 

Withanobscure-greene-Iviesarmesembrac't, I 
That florisht strait, and were withBunes grac't, j 
Of which, did Gyrlonds, circle every brow 
Of all the Pirats , and no One knew how. 

Which when they sawe, they made the Master stere 
Out to the shore whomBiicchus made forbeare, 
Withshowmgmore wonders. On the Hatches, He 
Apper ’ d a temble Lyon, homblie 
Rormg, and in the Mid-deck, a Male Beare, 

Made withahuge Mane makingall,forfeare 
Crowd to the Sterne, about the Master there 
Whose Mmde, he still kept, dantlesse, and smcere 
ButontheCaptamerushtandrampt, withforce 
So rude, andsodaine, thathismamerecours 
WastotheMaine-Seastrait andafterhim. 

Leapt all his Mates, as trustmg to their swimm. 

To fly foule Death. But so, found what they fled. 
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Bemgall to Dolphinns, metamorphosed. 

The Master, hetookeRuthof, sav'd, andmadc, 
TheblessedstMan, thatevertriedhisTrade, 
Thesefewwordsgivmghim Beconhdent 
ThouGod-mspir'dPylotl IntheBent 
Ofmy afFeaion, reachetoreqmte 
Thylate-to-me-mtendedbenefite 
lamtheRormgGod, ofspntely Wine* 
WhomSetw/r, (that did, even /ove mdme, 

T o amorous Mixture, and was Cadmus care) 
Made issue to the Mighty Thunderar 
Andthus,allExcellenceofGracetothee, ' 
Sonneofsweete^count'nance-cary'ng5wjf/« ■ 
Imustnottheeforget,inIeastDegree, ^ 
Butpray thy spint, to render so, my song, 
Sweete, andallwaies, morder'dfime, strong. 



TO MARS 


"A r ARS-MOST-STRONG- GOLD-HELM’D, 

l\ A MAKING CHARIOTS CRACK, 

I V \ never without a shield, 
-i V jLcast on thy back 

Minde-master,towne-guard,withdartsneverdnven ' 
Strong-handed, All armes, fort, and fence ofheaven. ■ 
FatherofVictoiy,withfairestrokesgiven ^ 

JomtsurrogateofJustice, lest she fall, 
Inun)uststnfes,aTyrant Generali, 

OnelyofJustMen, justly Thatdostbeare 
Fortitud’sScepter ToHeavensfietysphere 
Giver of arculare motion betweene 
That, and thePlfWVthat still wandrmg bene 
Where thy still-vehemently-flaming Horse, 

About the third Heaven, make their fiery course. 

Helper of Mortalls, Heare' As thyfiresgive 
The faire, and present boldnesses that strive 
In Y outh for Honor, bemg the sweete-beamd Light'i 
Thatdartsintotheirlives,fromall thy Height i 

TheFortitudes,andFortunes,foundmfight j 

So, would I likewise wish to have the Powre 
To keepeolF, firommy head, thy bitter Howre, 

And that false fire, castfrommysouleslowekmde, 
Stoopetothefitrule, of my highest Mmde 
Controulmg, that so eager stmgofwrath. 

That styrrs me on still, to thathomd sath 
Of warr , that God still sends to wreake his splene, 
(EvenbywholeTnbes)ofproudmjuriousMen. 

But 0 thou ever-blessedJ GivemestiU, 



TO MARS 


Presenceofmmde, to put m Act, my will 
Varied, asfits, to all Occasion 
And to live free, unforc't, unwrought upon. 
Beneath those LawesofPeace, thatneverare 
Affected with Pollutions Populate 
Of unjust hurt, orlosseto any One, 
Andtobearesafe, theburthen undergone 
OfFoes mfletive, andinhumanehates. 
Secure from violent, andharmefull Fates 



TO DIANA 


D iana praise (muse) that in 

k DARTS DELIGHTS. 

[lives still a maid. & HAD 
NUTRITIALL RIGHTS 
With her bome-Brother. the farr-shooting Sunn 
That doth her all of Gold-made-Chariot runn 
InChaceofGame. from Mf/« that abounds 
In black-browd Bull-rushes, (and whereher Hounds, 
She first uncouples, j oynmg there, her Horse) 
Through5m^fn<i. carried inmost fiery course 
To Grape-rich C/flfos Where(mhisrichhome, 

And constant expectation she will come) 

SitsPhahus, that the silver Bowedothbeare. 

To meete withPiort;, that dothDarts transferre 
As farr as He his shafts Asfarrthen.be 
Thy chaste Fame shot(0 Queene of Archene) 

Saamg my song, to every Deitie 



TO VENUS 


T o CYPRIAN VENUS, STILL MY 
VERSES VOW. 

WHO GIFTS, AS SWEETE 
AS HONEY DOTH BESTOW 
OnallMortality. That ever smiles, 
Andrulesa^e, thacallfoesreconciles 
Ever sustainmgmher hand, aFlowre, 

That all desire keepes, evermherPowre 
Haile then O Queene of well-built Salatnttu, 
And all the state, that Cyprus doth confine 
Informemy song, with that celestiall fire, 
Thatmthy beauties, kmdles all desire. 

So shall my Muse, for ever honour Thee, 

Andany other, thou commend*st to Me 
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P ALLAS MINERVA; ONELY I 
BEGINNE ' 

TO GIVE MY SONG;THAT MAKES 
WARRS TERRIBLE DINNE: 
IsPatronesseofCitcies, and with Mars 
Marshall’d mallthecare^andcureofwars: 

And m everted Citties, fights, and Ones. 

Butnever dothher selfe, setdowne, ornse, 

BeforeaCittie, butatbothtunesShee, 

All injur'de people, setsonfoot, andfree. 

Give, with thy warrs force. Fortune then to Me; 

And with thy Wisedomes force, Fehaty. 
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TO JUNO 

S ATURNIA, AND HER THRONE 
OF GOLD I SING, 

THAT WAS OF RH£A, THE 
ETERNALL SPRING, 
AndEmpresseofabeautie, neveryet 
Equalled m height of Tincture Ofthegreat 
StUumtus(hreakmgAyrt, in awfull Noise,) 

The farr-fam'd wife, andsister, whom injoies 
Ofhigh Olympus, all the blessed Love, 
AndHonour, equall, withunequalfd Jove 
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TO CERES 


T he rich-hayr'd, ceres, i 

ASSAIE TO SING, 

A GODDESSE, IN WHOSE GRACE 
THE NATURALL SPRING 
Of serious Maiestie it selfe, is scene 
And of the wedded, yet in grace std green, 

(Proserpina, her Daughter) that displaies 
A Bcautie, casting every way her Raies 
All Honor to thee(Goddesse ) keepe thisTowne, 
And take, thou, chiefe charge of my songs Renoune 


109 



TO THE MOTHER 
OF THE GODS 

^ rOTHER OF ALL, BOTH GODS, 
/\ A AND MEN, COMMEND 
/ V \ (0 MUSE) WHOSE FAIRE FOR 
A V V.DID FROM /0F£ DESCEND, 

That doth with Cymball sounds, delighther life, 

And tremulous divisions of the Fife 
Loves dreadfull Lyons Rores, and W olves hoarse Houles, 
SylvaneRetreates, andHiUs, whosehollowknoules, 
Raiserepercussivesoundes abouther eares 
And so, may, Honour, ever aowne thy yeares. 

With All-else Goddesses, and ever be 
Exalted m the Muses Harmome 
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TO LYON-HEARTED 
HERCULES 

i LLCIDES, (FORCE-FULLEST OF ALL 
/\ THE BROODS' 

/-\ OF MEN, ENFORC’T WITH NEEDS 
1 1.0F EARTHIE FOODE,) 

My Muse shalmemonsc, thesonof/ove, 

Whom, mfaire-seated Thehs(cotamntm\ovt 
WithgreatHeavenssable-doude-assemblmg state) 
Alcmmahotttohmi Andwho(mdate 
Ofdaiesforepast)throughalItheScawassent 
AndEartbs inenarrableContment, 

To Acts, thatKing£Mfy5ti«i«haddecreede 
Didmany aPetulant, andImperiousDeede 
Hmisclfe, and therefore, suffer’dmany aToile 
Yetnow inhabites the illustnous Soile 
Ofwhite Olytnpts, andDelights his life 
Withstillyoung Hehe, his well-anckled wife 
Hade, IGng, andSonneof/ov«, vouchsafe thou Me 
Virtue, andher Effea, Felicitie 
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TO i^SCULAPIUS 

W ITH MSCULAFWS, (THE 
PHISITION) 

THAT CUR'D ALL SICKNESSE 
AND WAS PH(EBUS SONNE. 
My Muse, makes Enme, to whose life gave yield 
DivmeCwionw, m the Dotian field, 
(KmgPhlegtusDmghtet )who, muchJoyonMen 
Conferd in deare Ease, of their yrkesome Fame 
Forwhich, my salutation(worthy Kmg) 
Andvowestotheepaid, everwhenlsing. 
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TO CASTOR AND POLLUX 


C ASTOR AND POLLUX, (THE 
lYNDARlDLS) 

SWEETE MUSE ILLUSTRATE 
THAT THEIR ESSENCES 


FctchfromthehighformsofO/)ifflpM« Jove, 
AndwerethefairefruitsofbnghtI«i«^5Love 
Whichsheeproduc t, beneath the saaed shade 
Ofsteepe Tay^etus, bemgsubdu’d, andmade 
To serve th’ Affections of the Thunderer 
And so, all Grace toyou, whomall Aver, 

(For skill mHorses, and their Managegeven) 
TobethebravestHorsemen, under Heaven. 





TO MERCURIE 


H ermes, i honor, (the 

CYLLENIAN SPIE) 

KING OF CYLLENIA, AND 
OF ARC A DIE 

With flocks abounding and the Messenger 
Ofallth’Immortalls, ^t doth still inferre 
Profites of infinite valew to their store 
Whom to Satitmtus, bashfull Mata bore, 

Daughter of and did therefore flie 

Of all th’Immortalls, theSocietie, 

To that darcke Cave, where, in the dead ofNight, 
/ovtfj oind with her, m Loves divme Delight, 

When Golden sleepe, shut Juno* s jealous eye. 
Whose arms had wrists, as white as Ivorie, 

From whom, and all, both Men, and Gods beside. 
The faire-hayrd Nymph, her scape kept undescride. 
Joy tothe/ove-gotthen, and Mata* s Care, 

Twixt Men and Gods, the generall Messenger 
Giver of good Grace, Gladnesse, and theFlood 
Of all that Men, or Gods, account their Good. 




TO PAN 


S ING (MUSE) THIS CHIEFE OF 
HERMES LOVE-GOT JOIES, 
GOATE-FOOTED. TWO-HORN'D, 
AMOROUS OF NOISE 
That through the fatre-Greenes, al adorn’d withTrees 
Together goes, withNymphs, whose nimble knees, 
Can every Dance, foot. That affect to scale 
The most maccessible T ops of all 
Uprightest rocks and ever use to call 
On Pan, the bright-hayr’d God of Pastorall 
Who yet, isleane, andlovelesse, and doth owe 
By lot, all loftiest Mountames, crown’d with snowe. 
All T ops of Hills, and cliffie Highnesses 
All Silvan Copses, and the Fortresses 
Of Thorniest Queaches, here and there doth rove 
And sometimes, (by allurement ofhis love,) 

Will wade the watrie softnesses Sometimes 
(In quite oppos’de Caprtcctos) he climes 
ThehardestRocks.andhigbest everyway 
Running their Ridges Often will convaie 
Himselfe up to a watch-T owrs T op, where sheepe, 
Have their Observance oft throughHiUs as steepe, 
HisGotesherunnsupon, andneverrests 
Then turns hehead, and flies on savage Beasts, 
Madoftheirslaughters Somostsharpeaneye 
Settmgupon them, as his Beames let flie 
ThroughalltheirthickestTapistnes Andthen 
(When Hesp’rus calls to folde, the flocks of Men) 

From the greene Clossets, ofhis loftiest Reedes, 
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He rushes forth, andjoy, with Song, hefeedes. 

When, (under shadow, oftheirmotions, set,) 

Heplaies a verse forth, so profoundly sweet. 

As not the Bird that m the flowneSpnng 
(Amidds theleaves set) makes theThicketsru^ 

Ofher sowresorrowes, sweetened with her song, 

Runns her divisions vancd so, and strong 

And then thesweete-voictNymphs,thatCTOwnehismountames, 

(Flocktroundabout,thedeepe-black-watredfountames, 

Fall in with their Contention of song 
To which, the Echoes, all theHills along 
Their repercussions add Then here, and there 
(Plac't m the midd’st) the God, the Guide doth beare 
Of all then Dances, windmg m, and out 
AIy«r«Hide(besprmckledroundabout 
Withblood,castonhisshoulders AndthusHe 
W ith well-made songs, mamtames th'alacritie 
Ofhis free mmde, m silken Meddows cto wnde 
WithHyacynths, andSaf&ons, that abound 
In swecte-breath'd Odors that th’unnumber'd grasse 
(Besides then sents) give as through all they passe 
And these, mallthenpleasures, ever raise 
TheblessedGodsandlongO/ympw, praise 
Likezealous Hermes, who(of all)l said 
Most Profits, up, to all the Gods convaide 
Who, likewise, came into th’Aff<idw« state, 
(That’srichmFountames, and all celebrate 
ForNurseofflocks )W^ere,hehadvowdaGrove 
(Sumam’dCy/m»n) to his God-heads love 
Yet even hmiselfe(althoughaGodhewere 


TO PAN 
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Clad m a squallid shcepskinn) govemd there 
A Mortalls sheepe For soft Love, entrmghim, 
Conformdhis state, tohisconceiptedTrimm. 
Andmadehimlong, manextreamed^ee, 

T'enjoy thefayre-hayrd Virgine Dryope 
Which, erehe could, shema Ic him consummate 
TheflorishmgRitesof HyirtenshonordState. 
Andbroughthim, suchapeeceofProgenie, 
Asshowd(atfirstsight)monstroustothccyc, 
Gote-footed, Two-hom’d, full of noise, even Then, 
And(oppositequite to other children) 
Told(msweetelaughter)heoughtdeathnoTeare. 
YetstraithisMotherstart, and fled, mfeare 
The sight of so unsatisfymg aThmg, 

In whose face, put forth, such a bnstled spnng 
Y et the most usefull Memm embrac’t. 

And tooke into his armes, his homely-fac*t 
Beyond all measure joyfull with his sight 
And up to heaven withhim, made mstant flight, 
Wrapt in the warmeskmne, ofaMountameHare 
Sethimby Jove, andmademostmerriefare 
ToalltheDeitieselse,withhisSonnessight, 
Which, most of all, fiirdjBflffkswith delight, 
AndP<i« they call’dhim, smcehebroughttoAll, 

Of Mirth so rare, andfullaFestivall 
And thus, all honor to the shepherds King 
ForSaaificetoThee, my Muse shall smg 



TO VULCAN 


P RAISE VULCANE, NOW MUSE, 
WHOM FAME GIVES THE PRISE, 
FOR DEPTH, & FACTURE, OF 
AL FORGED DEVISE; 

Who, with the skie-eydP<i//«, first did give 
Men, rules ofbuddings, that before did live. 

In Caves, andDenns, andHiUslikesavage Beasts 
Butnow, byArt-fam'd Fw/miw Interests 
In all their ci viU Lidustnes, waies cleare 
Throu^ th' AH-things-bnnging-to-their-Ends, (theyeare) 
They worke out to their Ages ends, at ease 
Lodg'd in safe Roofes, from W mters utmost prease 
But Vidcan, stand propitious to Me, 

Virtue safe, grantmg, andFelicitie 
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TO PHGEBUS 

O PHCEBUSI EVEN THE SWANN 
FROM forth her WINGS. 
(JUMPING HER PROYNING- 
BANCK) THEE SWEETLY SINGS, 
BybrightPenm, whirle-pit-making-streames 
Thee, that thy Lute, mak'st sound so to thy Beames 
Thee, first andlast, thesweete-voic tsmger, still 
Sings, for thy songs-all-songs-transcending skill. 

Thy Pleasure then, shall my song still supply: 

And so salutes thee, KmgofPoesie. 
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TO NEPTUNE 



EPTUNE, THE MIGHTY 
MARINE GOD. I SING, 
EARTHS MOVER, & THE 
FRUITLES OCEANS KING. 


That Heltcon, and tiiJEgan Deepes dost hold. 

O thou Earth-shaker, Thy Command, two-fold 
TheGodshavesorted, m^mgthee, ofHorses 
The awfull Tamer, and of Navall Forces 
The sure Preserver Haile( 05 <it«fn 5 Birth) 

Whose graceful! greene hayre, circkles all theEarth. 
Beare a bemgne mmde, and thy helpfull hand. 

Lend All, submitted, to thy drad Command 
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TO JOVE 

J OVE, NOW I SING, THE GREATEST, 
AND THE BEST, ' 

OF AL THESE POWRS, THAT 
ARE WITH DEITIE BLEST. 
Thatferr-oflF, dothhisdreadfull Voice, diffuse; 

And (being BCing of All) doth all conduce 
To all their Ends. Who (shut from all Gods else 
With Themis f that the lawesofall things tells) 

Their fit Composures, totheirTimesdothcdl; 
Wedds them together, and preserves This All. 

Grace then (O farr-heard Jove) the grace thast gevcn; 
Most glonous, & most great ofEarth &Heaven. 


V r 
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TO VESTA 


V ESTA. THAT (AS A SERVANT) 
OVERSEES 

KING PHCEBUS HALLOWD HOUSE 
IN ALL DEGREES 
Of Guide about it, on the sacred shore 
OflieavenlyP^fios and hast evermore 
Rich balms distillmg from thy Odorous hayre, 

Grace this House, with thy huswifely repaire 
Enter, and brmg a Mmde that most may move,) 
Conferrmg, even the great m counsailes,/ov« I 
And let my verse taste, ofyour cithers iove j 
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TO THE MUSES 
AND APOLLO 

T he muses jovl, and ph(ebus, 

NOW I SING, ‘ 

FOR FROM THE FARR-OFF- 
SHOOTING PHCEBUS, SPRING 
All Poets, and Musitions, and from Jove 
Th’ Ascents ofKings The Man, the Muses love, 
Fehcitie blesses, Elocutions choice 
InSyrrup lay'ng, of sweetest breath, his voice 
Haile (Seedeofyove) my song, your honors, give. 
And so, m Mme, shall yours, and others, live. 
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TO BACCHUS 

I VIE-CROWN'D BACCHUS, 
ITERATE IN THY PRAISES, 

(O MUSE) WHOSE VOICE, 

ALL LOFTIEST ECHOES RAISES; 
AndHe with all th'illustrous seede of Jove; 
Isjoindemhonor being the firuiteofLove 
To him, and5fmri«-the-great-in-graces. 

Andfrom the Kmg,hisFatherskmde embraces. 

By feire-hayrde Nymphs, was taken to the Dales 
Of Nyssa, and with cunous Festivals 
Given his faire Grought; fax from his Fathers view, 
In Caves, from whence, etemall Odors flew 
And m high number of the Deities plac*t , 

Yet, when themany-Ji^mnr-given God, had past 
His Nurses Cares, m Ivies, and m]Baies 
All over Thicketed, his varied waies 
To sylvan Coverts, evermore he tooke 
With all his Nurses, whose shrill voices shooke 
Thickets, m which, couldno footesEntriefall, 

And he himself made Captame of them All 
And so (O Grape-abounding Banrfciw) be 
Ever saluted by my Muse, and Me 
Giveus to spend with spirit, our Howres out here. 
And every Howre, extend to many a Yeare 
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TO DIANA 


D iana, (that the golden 

tSPYNDLE, MOVES, 
fAND LOFTIE SOUNDES, AS 
WEL AS BACCHUS LOVES, 

A bashfull Virgine, and off^efull hearts 
TheDeath-afFecter, with delighted Darts, 

By Sire, andMother, Pfeartwr Sister home, 

Whose Thigh, theGoldenFalchiondothadome) 

I sing, who, likewise, over Hills of shade, 

And Promontories, that vast windes mvade, 
(Amorous ofHunting) bends her all-gold Bowe, 
And sigh-begettmg Arrows doth besto we, 
Infatessodreadfull, that theHill-Tops quake, 
And Bnstlde woods, their leavie foreheads shake. 
Horrors mvade Earth, and fishie Seas 
Impassiond furies, nothmg can appease 
ThedymgBraiesofBeasts, andher Delight 
In so much Death, affects so with affright. 

Even all inanimate natures For while shee 
Her sports applies. Their generall Progeme 
Shee all waies, tumes upon, to All their Banes 
Y et, when her fierie Pleasures finde their wanes , 
(Her yeeldingBoweunbent) to th'ample House 
(Seated m Delpbos, rich, and Populous) 

Ofher deare Brother, her Retreats advance 
Where, Th'Instauration of delighwome Dance 
Amongst ihe Muses, and the Graces, shee 
Gives forme. In which, her selfe the Regenae 
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TO DIANA 


(HerunbentBowchungup, andcastmgon 
AgiaaousRobe)assuines, and firscsets gone 
TheDanccsEntne, to which, all sendforth 
Their heavenly voices, andadvance the worth 
Ofherfaire-anckiy Mother, since, to light 
SheeChildrenbrought, the farrmost exquisite 
InCounsailes, andPerformances, ofall 
TheGoddesses, that grace theheavenly Hall 
Hailethen, l4ton<i’sfaire-hayrdseede, & Joves, 
Mysong shall ever, call to Mindeyour Loves, 



TO PALLAS 

P ALLAS-MINERVA'S DEITIE, 
THE RENOWN'D 
MY MUSE, IN HER VARIETY, 
MUST RESOUND, 

Mightie m counsailes, whose Illustrous Eyes, 

In all resemblance, represennthe skies 
A reverend Maid of an inflexible Minde 
Inspirit, andPerson, strong ofTriplekmde, 
Fautresse of Citties, that j ust Lawes main tatn^, 
O^ov«-the-great-in-counsailes, very Brame 
T ooke Prime existence his unbounded Brows, 
Could not contame her, such impetuous Throw's 
Her Birth gaveway to, that abrode she flew. 

And stood in Gold arm'd, m her Fathers view, 
Shakmg her sharpe Lance allOlympusshookc 
So terriblie beneath her, that it tooke 
Up, in amazes, all the Deities there 
All Earth resounded, with vociferous Feare 
The Sea was put up, all mpurple Waves, 

And settld sodainly , her rudest Raves 
Hypertons radiant Sonne, his swift-hov’d Steedes, 

A mighty Tyme staid, till her armmg weedes, 

As glorious as the Gods, the blew-eyd Maid 
T ooke from her Deathlesse shoulders but dien staid 
All these distempers, andheavenscounsailor,7ovf, 
Rejoic't that all things else, his stay, couldmove 
^ I salute thee still, and still m Praise 
Thy Fame, and others, shall my Memone raise 
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TO VESTA 
AND MERCURIE 



ESTA I SING, WHO, IN 
BEQUEST OF FATE, 
ART SORTED OUT, AN 
EVERLASTING STATE 


In aU tL'Inunoftalshigh-builtroofes, & all 
ThoseofEarth-dwellingMen Asgenerall 
Andanaenthonors, given thee for thy gift 
Offree-liv'dChastitie, and preaous Thrift 
Nor can there amongst Mortalls, Banquets be, 
In which, bothfirstandlast, they give not Thee 
Their endlesse Gratitudes, mpourd-outwme. 
As graaous sacrifice, tothydivme 
And useful! virtues, bemgmvok’tby All, 
Before the leastT aste of their Festivall 
In wine or foode, affect their appetites. 

And thou, that ofth'adom'd with all Delights, 
Art themost useful! Angell bomeaGod 
Of Jove, and Mata; ofHeavens golden Rodd 
ThesoleSustamer, andhastpowretoblesse 
With All good, All Men(great 
InhabitallGoodhouses, see ngno wants 
Ofmutuallmmdeslove, mTh* inhabitants. 
Jomemkindeblessmg with the bashfuU Maid 
Andall-lov'dVirgm, F«te;eithersaid 
Combm'd m every HospitableHouse: 
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TO VESTA 


123 


Both being best scene, mall the gracious 
House-worksofMortalls Jomtly follow then 
Even from theiryouths, thcmmdesof dames andmcn. 
Haile then, o^dDaughteroftheouldestGod, 

And thou great bearer ofHeavens golden Rodd? 
Yetnottoyou, alone, my vowes belong, 

Others aswell, claimcT’Homageofmy song 


V 


s 
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TO EARTH 

THE MOTHER OF ALL 


^ rOTHER OF ALL THINGS, THE 
l\ A WELL-FOUNDED EARTH, 

I \/ \ SHALL MEMORISE. 

J. V JLwho al the birth 

Gives foodc, thatalheruppcr regions breede. 

All that mher divine difFusions feede 
InunderContinents All those that live 
In all theSeas, and All theayre doth give 
Wing’d expeditions, Of thy bounties eate, 

Faire Children, andfaurefruites, thy labors sweate, 

(0 great inreverence )andreferdtothee 
For life, and death, is all the Pedigree 
OfMortallhumanes HappiethenisHe 
Whom the innate Propensions of thy Mmde 
Stand bent to honor He shall all thmgsfinde 
In all abundance AllhisPasturesyield 
Herds mall plenties Allhisroofesarefill’d 
Withrichpossessions He, mall the swaie 
OfLawesbestorderd, cuts outhisowne way 
InCitties shinmgwithdeliaousDames, 

And takes his choice of all those stnvmg Flames 
Highhappmesse, andriches, (likehisTrame) 

Follow his Fortunes, with delights that raigne 
InalltheurPrmces GlonemvestshisSonnes, 
HisDaughters, with their croun’d selections 
OfalltheCittie, frolick through the Meades, 

And every one, her calld-for Dances treads 
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TO EARTH 
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Alongthcsoft-flowrcofthcclavcr Grasse 
All tbs, withaU those, ever comes to passe. 

That thy love blesses, GoddessefuUofgrace, 
AndtreasurousAngellt'aUthehumaneRace 
Hailethen, GreatMotheroftheDeifiedkmde, 
WifetotheCopeofStarrs?sustameaMmde 
Propitious tome, formy Praise, andgive 
(Answermg my mmde) my vows fit Meanes to live 



TO THE SUN 


T he radiant suns divine 

RENOWNE, DIFFUSE 
(JOVES DAUGHTER, GREAT 
CALLIOPE MY MUSE) 
'WhomOx-ey*dE«r);p&<K55flgaveBirth, 
TothebnghtseedeofstameHcavenandEarth, 

For the farr-fam*d Hypenon tooke to W ife 

HisSistexEuryphaessa, thatlife 

Ofhis high Race, gave, to theselovely Three, 

AuforawiditheRosie-wnscs, andshee 

Thatownes th'enamounngtresses (thebnghtMoone) 

Together, withthenever-weanedSunne 

Who, (hisHorsemountmg)gives, both Mortalls light 

AndallTh’immortaUs Even to horror, bnght 

Ablaze bums firomhisGoIdenBurgonet 

Which to behold, exceeds the sharpest set 

Ofany eyes intention Beanies so cleare 

Itallwaiespowresabroade Thegloriouscheare 

Ofhis farr-shinmg Face, up to his Crowne, 

Casts circular Radiance thatcomesstreamingdowne 
AbouthisTemples, his bnght Cheekes,andall 
RetayningtherefblgenceoftheirFall 
AbouthisbosomeflowessofineaWeede 
Asdoththethynnesseofthewindeexceede 
Innchcontext beneath whosedeepefoldsflie 
HisMasculineHorses, roundabouttheskie, 
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TO THE SUN 
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TillmthisHemisphcrc,herendcrsstaie 
T’hisgold-yo’ktCoch, and Coursers: andhiswap 
(LetdownebyHeaven)dieheavenlyCochcmaninakcs 
Downe to theOcean, where his resthe takes. 

My Salutations then, faireKmg, receive, 

And, mpropitiousretumes Relieve 

My life with Minde-fitmeans, & thenftomThec 

AndalltheraceofcompleateDeitie 

Mysong shall celebrate thosehalfe-God states, 

Thatyet, sad deaths condicionarculates. 

AndwhosebraveActs, theGodsshewmen, thatthey 

Asbravemayaymeat, smce they can but die. 



TO THE MOONE 



HE MOONE, NOW MUSES, 
TEACH ME TO RESOUND, 
WHOSE WIDE WINGS MEASURE 
SUCH A WORLD OF GROUND. 


/ov« Daughter, deckt with themellifluousTongue, 

And scene m All, the sacred Art ofSong 
Whose deathles Brows, when shee firomHeaven displaies. 
All Earth she wraps up, m her Orient Raies 
A Heaven of Ornament m Earth is rais’d, 
WhenherBeamesrise Thesubt’leAyreissais'd 
Of delicate splendor, from her Crowne of Gold, 

And when her silver Bosome is extoll’d, 

Washt in the Ocean, In Dales equall’d Noone, 

Is Mid-night seated but when sheeputs on 
Herfarr-off-sprmcklmg-Luster-Evenmgweedes, 

(The Moneth m two cut her high-brestedSteedes, 
Man’de All with curl'd flames , put m Coch and All, 

Her huge Orb fill’d) her whole T rimms Then exhall 
Unspeakable splendors, from the glorious skie 
And, out of that State, Mortal! Men implie 
ManyPrasdictions And, with Her then 
(InLovcmixt)lay, theKmgofGodsandMen, 

By whom, (made firuitfull) she Paniaa bore, 
Andaddedher State, to th’immortall Store 
Hade, queene, &Goddesse, th’ivorie-wnstedMoone 
Divmc, Prompt, fairc-hayr’d W ith thy grace begun 
My Museshall forth, and celebrate thepraise 
Of Men whose states, the Deities did raise 
ToSemideities whose deedest’endlessc Date 
Muse-lo v’d, and sweete-sung Poets celebrate. 
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TO CASTOR AND POLLUX 


J OVES FAIRE SONNES, FATHER'D 
BY TH’OEBALIAN KING, 
MUSES-WELL- WORTH-ALL 
MENS BEHOLDINGS, SING 
TheDeareBirth, thatBrigSt-Anckl’dLr/iibore, 
Horse-tamingCostor, and the Conqueror 
OfTooth-tongu’dMofnM5(Po//ioc ) whom beneath 
Steepe-Browd Taygetus, she gave half-God breath. 

La Love mixtwith the black-cloudes King ofheaven 
Who, both of Men and ships, (bemgT empest driven, 
WhenWmterswrathfull Empire, ismforce 
Uponth'ImplacableSeas)preservethecourse 
For when the Gusts begum, (if nere the shore) 
TheSea-Menleavetheuship, and(evermore 
Beanng two milke- white Lambs aboard,) they now 
Kill them ashore, and to /ovwlssuevow. 

When, though their ship(mheightof all therore 
The windes and waves confound) can live no more, 

In all then hopes , then sodamely appeare 
Joves savmg Sonnes, who both then Bodies beare 
Twixtyellowe wmgs, downe from the sparklmgPoIe 
Who strait, the rage of those rude Wmds controle. 
And all the high-waves couch into the Brest 
OfT'hoaneSeas All which swcetesignes of rest 
T o Sea-Mens labors, then glad soules conceive. 

And End to all their yrckesome grievance give 
So(oncemore) to the swift-horse-ridmgRace 
OfRoyall Tyndarus, etemall Grace. 
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TO MEN OF HOSPITALITIE 


R everence a man, with 

USE PROPITIOUS, 

THAT HOSPITABLE RIGHTS 
WANTS, AND A HOUSE, 

(Y ou of this Cittie, with the seate of State 
To Ox-eyd Juno vowd)yet situate 
NereP/MtoVRegion AttheextreameBase 
Ofwhosesohigh-hayrdCittie, firomtheRace 
Ofblew-wav'd Hebrus lovely Fluent(grac't 
With/ov«begettmg)youdivmeCupsTast. 
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CERTAINE EPIGRAM.MS 
AND OTHER POEMS 
OF HOMER 



TO CUMA 


E ) HOSPITABLE RIGHTS, 

AND HOUSE-RESPECT, 

YOU THAT THE VIRGINE 
WITH THE FAIRE EYS DECKT, 
Make Fautresse of your stately-seated T owne. 
Atfootof5flr<iw, with the high-hairclCrowne, 
InhabitingnchCftma whereyeTaste 
Of heavenly Fluent, all embrac't 

By curld-head whyrlpits And whose waters move 
From the divme seede, of munortall Jove, 
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IN HIS RETURNE 
TO CUMA 

S WIFTLIE MY FEETE SUSTAINE 
ME TO THE TOWNE, 

WHERE MEN INHABIT, WHOM 
DUE HONORS CROWNE 
WKoseMindcswithfiree-given faculties, are mov'd, 
And whose grave Counsailes, best ofBest approv'd. 



UPON THE SEPULCHER OF 
MIDUS, CUT IN BRASSE, 
IN THE FIGURE OF 
A VIRGINE 


A MAID OF BRASSE, I AM, 

A INFIXED HERE 

T’ETERNISE HONEST 
M \^MIDUS SEPULCHER 
And while the streame, her fluent seede receives , 

And steepe trees curie their verdant brows with leaves, 
'WhdePhabus, rais'dabove the Earth gives sight, 

And T'humorous Moone, takes Luster from his light. 
While floods beare waves, and Seas shall wash the shore. 


At this his Sepulcher, whom all deplore, 
rie constantly Abide, All passers by 
Informmg, Here, doth Honest}AidmLie 
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CUMA REFUSING HIS OFFER 
T’ETERNISE THEIR STATE, 
THOUGH BROUGHT THITHER 
BY THE MUSES 

O TO WHAT FATE, HATH FATHER 
JOVE GIVEN O'RE 
MY FRIENDLES LIFE, BORNE 
EVER TO BE PORE! 

While in my Infant state, he pleas’d to save Mee, 

Milke, on my reverend Mothers knees, he gave Me, 

In delicate, and curious Nurserie 
JEolm Smyrna, seated neare theSea, 

(Of glorious Empire, and whose bright sides 
Sacred Mcletus silver Current glides) 

Bemg native Seate to me Which (m the force. 

Of farr-past T ime) the Breakers of wilde Horse, 
(Phncomas Noble Nation) gut withT owres 
Whose Youthmfight, putonwithfieryPowres 
From hence, (the Muse-maids,/ovfs lUustrous seede 
Impellmgme)Imade impetuous speede; 

And went with them to Cwna, withlntent ) 

T'Etermse all the saaed Comment I 

And State of C«m<i They(inproudAscentj 
From oflF then: Bench) refus’d with usage fierce 
The saaed voice which I averre, isVerse 
Theirfolliesyet, andmadnessebomeby Me 
Shall by some Powre, be thought on futurely, 
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OF CUMA 


Tovracakcofhim whoever, whose tx)nguc sought 
WithfUseempaire, my fall. Whatfate, God brought 
Uponmy Birth, Tlebeare withanypame; 
Butundeserv’dDefame; unfelt, sustame 
NorfeelesmyPerson(dearetome, thoughPore) 
Anygreatlust, tolmger, anymore 
InCwna'sholyHighwaies. but my Mmde 
(Nothought empaird, forcaresofanykmde 
Bomemmybody)rathervowestotrie 
Theinfluenceofany other skie. 

And sj)iritsofPeople;breddmany Land, 

Ofne re so slender, andobscureCommand 



AN ASSAIE OF HIS 
BEGUNNE ILIADS 

I LION, AND ALL, THE BRAVE 
HORSE-BREEDING SOILE 
(DARDANIA) 1 SING; THAT 
MANY ATOILE 
Impos’d upon the Mighty GreoanPowrs, 
Who wereof Mars, themanlieServitours, 
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TO THESTORS SONNE 

INQUISITIVE OF HOMER, ABOUT THE 
CAUSES OF THINGS 


T hestorides? of all the 

SKILLS UNKNOWNE 
TO ERRANT MORTALS, THERE 
REMAINS NOT ONE, 


Ofmore inscrutable Affaire, to finde 


Than IS the true State of a humane Mmde 


Homer tnUmated m ths Its Answer to Thestorides^ A will to 
have him leame, The knowledge of himself e, before hee eniptir^d so 
curiously the causes of other things Andfrom hence, had the great 
TenyateUque (Themistius) his most grave Epiphoneme, Am- 
maqux seipsam ignorat, quid sciret ipsa de alus? 
And therefore (according to Aristotle) advises 
all Philosophicall Students, tohegmne 
with that Studie 



TO NEPTUNE 

H EARE POWREFUL NEPTUNE, 
THAT SHAK:ST EARTH IN IRE. 
KING OF THE GREAT GREENE, 
WHERE DANCE ALL THE QUIRE 
Of faire-hayr'd Helicon , give prosperous Gales 
And good passe, to these Guiders of our sailes 
Theur Voyagerendring happily directed. 

And their Retume, withno illFateaffected. 

Grant, likewise, atroughMiwwwIowestrootes, 

(Whosestrength,uptoherTops,ptaeniptrocksshootes) 

My Passage safeamvall; and tnatl 

My bashfull disposition may apphe 

T o Pious Men, and wreake my selfe upon 

The Man whose verball circumvention 

InMe, did wrong, t’Hospitious /ovwwholestate. 

And T’Hospitable T able violate. 


u 
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TO THE CITTIE 
ERYTHR.€A * 

W ORSHIPFULL EARTH; GIVER 
OF ALL THINGS GOOD? 
GIVER OF, EVEN FELICITIE, 
WHOSE FLOOD 
The Mmde all-over stecpes, m honey Dewe 
That,tosomeMen,dostinfimtekindenesseshew, 

To others that despise thee, art a Shrew 

And giv'stthem Gamesters galls, who, once, their Marne 

Lost with an ill chance, (act like Abj ects slame 
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TO MARINERS 

Y e wave-trod WATERMEN; 
AS ILL AS SHEE 
THAT ALL THE EARTH IN 
INFELICITIE 

OfRapine plunges Who upon youreFare 
As sterv’d-like-ravenous, as Cormorants are. 

The lives ye leade, (but m the worst Degree) 

Not to be envied, more then Misery. 

Takeshame, andfeare the Indignation 
Of him that Thunders from the highest Throne 
(Hospitious Jove) who, at the Back, prepares ' 
Fames of abhord effect, ofhim that dares 
ThePietiesbreake, ofhis Hospitious squares. 
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THE PINE 


ANY TREE ELSE. BEARES 
/\ BETTER FRUIT THEN THEE, 
THAT IDAS TOPS SUSTAINE, 
X VwHERE EVERY TREE 
Beares up m aire, suchperspirable Heights, 

And m which. Gives, and sinuous Receipts 
Cre^insuchgteatabundance For, about 
Thy rootes(that ever, all thyFruitesputout 
Asnounshtby them, equall with thy Fruites) 

Poure Mars his Iron-Mmes their accurst pursuites 
So that when any Earth-enaochmg Ivlan 
Of all the Martiall Broode Cehrmtan , 

Plead neede oflron, They are certame still. 

About thy Rootes, to satiate every Will 
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TO GLAUCUS: 

WHO WAS SO MISERABLIE, SPARING. 
THAT HE FEARED ALL MENS 
ACCESSE TO HIM 


G 


LAUCUS? THOUGH WISE ENOUGH, 
YET ONE WORD MORE, 

LET MY ADVICE ADD, TO 
THY WISEDOMES STORE, 


Fort will be better so BeforethyDore 
Give still thy Mastifs Meate, that will be sure 
To hethere, therefore, still, andnotendure 
(W ith way-laid eares) the softest foot can fill. 
But Men, andBeasts, make fly Thee and thy stall 


149 



AGAINST THE SAMIAN 
MINISTRESSE. 

OR NUNNE 



BARE ME(0 GODDESSE)THAT 
INVOKE THINE BARE: 

THOU THAT DOST FEEDE. AND 
FORME THE YOUTHFULL YEARE. 


And grant that thisDame, may the loves refuse 
AndBedsofYoungMen, andaffecttouse 
Humanes whoseTemples, hoary hayresdistame; 
WhosePowrsarepassmgcoye,whoseWilswouldfame. 


150 



WRITTEN ON THE 
COUNSAILE CHAMBER 


O F MEN, SONNES ARE THE CROWNES 
|OF CITTIES TOWRES 
f OF PASTURES, HORSE, ARE THE 
MOST BEWTIOUS FLOWRES 
OfSeas, ships are the Grace, and Money still 
WithTraines, andTitles, doththeFamilyfill. 

ButRoyall Counsailors, mCounsaileset, 

Are Ornaments past All, as clearely great. 

As Houses are that shimng fires enfolde, 

Superior farr, to Houses nak'tandcolde. 



THE FORNACE CALLED IN 
TO SING BY POTTERS 

I F YE DEALE FREELY (0 MY 
FIERIE FRIENDS, 

AS YE ASSURE) I'LE SING. 

AND SERVE YOUR ENDS. 
Vouchsafethouhere, mvok’t Accessc; 

Impose thy handuponthisFordge, andblesse 
All Cups these Artists eameso, thattheymay 
Looke black still with their depth, and every way, 
Giveall their Vesselsamostsaaed Sale 
Makeallwellbum’d, andEstimationcall 
UptotheirPnces Letthemmarcketwell, 

And, mallhigh-waies, m abundance sell. 

Till Riches to their utmost wish arise. 

And as thoumak'st them rich, somakemewise 
Butifyenow, tume all to Impudence, 

And think to pay with lies, myPacience, 
ThenwillIsummongamstyourFomace,All 
Hells harmefuUstspints, Maragus, I’lecall, 

Sahactes, Ashctt, and Omadamus, 
Who,yllsagamstyourArt,Innumerous 
Excogitates, supplies, and multiplies. 

ComtPallastkea, and all command to rise. 
InfestmgFordge, andhouse withfire, till All 
Tumbletogether, andto AshesFall 
ThesePotters selves, dissolv'dmTeares as small. 
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THE FORNACE 
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AndasaHorse-cheeke, chides his foming Bit 
So let this Fordge, murmure infire, and flit; 

And all this stuffe, to ashie mines runne 
And thou (O Circe) Daughter of the Sunne, 
Great-many-Poison Mixer, come, andpoure 
Thy cmell'stPoisons, on this Potters floore. 
Shivering their vessells, andthemselves affect 
With all the Mischiefes possible to direct 
Gainst all their Bemgs, urdg’dby allthy fecnds 
LetClijfOfi, likewise come, and aJl those fnends 
(The Centaures) that Alades fingers fled. 

And All the rest too, that his hand strooke dead 
(Their Ghosts excited,) come and macerate 
These Earthen Men, and yet with further Fate 
Affect their Fomace, All their teare-burst Eyes 
Seemg, and moummg for their Miseries 
WhilellookeOn, and laugh their blasted Art, 
AndthemtoRume Lastly, if, apart. 

Any lies lurkmg, and sees yet, his Face 
Into a Cole, let th'angrie fire embrace. 

That all may leame by them , m all their lust 
To dare Deedes Great, to see them great and Just. 


V X 


EIRESIONE OR THE 
OLIVE BRANCH 

T he turrets of a man of 

INFINITE MIGHT; 

OF INFINITE ACTION; 
SUBSTANCE INFINITE, 

Wee make accesse to; whose wholeBemgrebounds 
From Earth to Heaven; & nought but Bhsse resounds. 
Give entne then, yeDores, morerichesyet 
Shall enter withme, All the Graces met 
Injoyoftheirfrmtion perfectPeace 
Confirmmg All, All crown’d with such encrease. 

That every emptie V essell myour House 
May stand repleate, with all thmg preaous 
Elaborate Ceres, may your Larders fill 
With all deareDelicates, and serve m still 
May, foryour Sonne, a Wifemakewishtapproch, 

Into your Towrs, andrapt m, mher Coch 
W ithstrong-kneed Miues. May yet, her state prove staid 
WithhonordHuswifenes Herfairehandlaid 
T o artful! Loomeworks, and her nak’t feet treade 
The Gumme of Amber, to a Golden Beade 
ButFleretume, Retume, andyetnotpresse 
Y our bounties now assaid, with oft Accesse, 

Onceayeere, onely, as theSwallow prates. 

Before thewelthieSprmgs wide open Gates 
Meanetimelstandatyours norpurposestay 
More time t’entreate. Give, or not give, away 
My feet shall beare me, that did never come. 

With any thought, to makeyour House, my Home. 
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TO 

CERTAINE FISHER-BOYES 

PLEASING HIM WITH IN- 
GENIOUS RIDDLES 


Y et from the bloods, even 

OF YOUR-SELFE-LIKE SIRES, 
ARE YOU DESCENDED; THAT 
COULD MAKE YE HEIRES 


To no huge hords of Come, nor leave ye Able 
To feede Flocks ofinnumerable Rabble. 


THE END OF ALL THE ENDLESSE 
WORKS OF HOMER 



T he worke that i was borne 

TO DOE. IS DONE. 

GLORY TO HIM. THAT THE 
CONCLUSION 
}dakisAeheffnntngofmyltfe,mi Never 
Letm hesatitolm, tdlllmEver 

Whereas the outlmngofmy Fortunes dm, 
Yeerrantvaporsof Fames Lemean Fenn'i 
ThatQtheposseststormes) blast all, notm Herie 
WtihyourahhorrUheads who, because cosher* de 
By Men, for Monsters, tbtnck Men, Monsters All, 

That arenot of your yyei Hood, andyourHall 
When you are nothing but the scumm of things, ' 

Andmust he castoff Drones, thathave no stings, ■ 

Nor any more sonde, then a stone hath wings ^ 

Avantyel-bLggs,your Hates, andScandallsare,^ 
TheCrownes, andComfortsofagpod MansCare, 

By whose impartiallPerpendiculare, 

AUisextuherance, andexcretionAll, 

ThatyouyourOmaments, and Rories cedi 
Yourwne Mouthes censure nghti your blistered Tongues, 
Thatlicke hutitches} and whoseulcerous Lungs 
Comeupatallthingspermanent, andsoundl 
OyouQikefliesin Dreggs)in Humors droun*d. 

Your loves, like Atoms, lostingloomieAyre, 

Iwouldnotretrive with a withered Ham 
Hate, andcastsuUyour stings d}en,foryourkisses 
Betray Truth, andyour Applaud* s, are Hisses 

To su our supercilious wizerdsfrowne, 
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Thetr f aces Jdnelihe Foggs t andcomtngdowne^ 
Sttnckmg the Sunn o«t, make me shine ^e morel 
And Ithe a checktjlood, heare above the shore, 

That their prophaneOptmonsfatne would set, 

To what they see not, know not, nor can let 
Yet then, ourleam*d Men, with their Torrents come 
Ronngfrom their forest Hdls, all crown* dwithfome. 
That one not taughtlike them, shoiddleametohnow 
TheirGreekerootes, &fromihence the Groves that grow. 
Casting such nch shades, from great Homers wings 
Thatjirst, andlast, command the Muses springs 
Though he*s bestScholler, that through paines and vows, 
Madehtsowne Masteronely, all things know* s 
Norpleades mypoore skill, forme, or learned Place, 
But dantlesse labor, constant Prayer, and Grace 
And what* sail their skill, butvastvanedreadingl 
As ifbrode-beaten High-waies had the leading 
To Truths abstract, andnarrowPath, andPifi 
Found in no walks, of any worldly wit 
Andwithout Truth, all*sonely sleight of hand. 

Or our Law-learning, inaForraineLand, 
Fmbroderiespenton Cobwebs, Braggart show 
Of Men that all things leame, andnothingknow 
For Ostentation, humble Truth stillfies, 
Andallconfederatefashionists, dfes 
Andassomesharpe-browd Doctor, (English home,') 

In much learn* dLatine Idioms can adome 
A verse with rare Attractions, yet become 
His English Muse, like an Arachnean Looms, 

Wrought spight of PaBas, and therein bewraies 
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More tongue then truth, heggs, and adopts Us Bayes; 

So Ostentation, hee hee never so 
Larded With labour, to suhome htssbowe, 

Shall soothe withm him, hutahastardsoule, 

No more Heaven heyrtng, then Earths sonne the Moule 
But as tn dead Calmes, empUest smokes artse 
Uncheckt, andfree, up, stratttnto theskus, 

So drouste Peace, thatmherhumorsteepes 
All she affects, lets such rise wUle she sleepes 
Many, ondmostMen, have ffwealthleast store, 
ButNone the gracious shame thatjits the Pore, 

So most learned Men, enough are Ignorant, ^ 
Butfewthegracehave, to coffesse their want, ■ 
TtllLives, andLeammgs, come concomitant , 

For from Mens knowledges, their Lives- Acts jiowe, 
Vameghnous Acts then, vame prove all they know 
As Night, the Itfe-enchning Starrs, hestshowes. 

So lives obscure, the starriest soules disclose 
Forme, letjust Menjudge bywhatlshow 
In Acts exposed, howmuchlerre, orknowe, 
AndletnotEnvie, make all worse then nought 
With hermeere headstrong, andqutte hratneles thought. 
Others, for dotngnothing,gtVing All, 

And hounding all worth m her bursten Gall 
Godandmy deare Redeemer, rescue Me 
From Mensmmane, andmadlmpteUe, 

And by my life and souk, (sole knowne to them) 

Mafe me ^Palme, or Yew, anAnadem 
Andso, mysoh God, the thnee sacred Trtne, 

BeareM tV Ascription, of all Me and Mtne 
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S UPPLICO TIBI DOMINE, PATER ET 
DUX RATIONIS NOSTRi®; UT NOS- 
TRA NOBILITATIS RECORDEMUR, 
QUA TU NOS ORNASTI; ET UT TU 
nobis presto sis, ut ns qui per sese moventur, ut et a Corpo- 
ris contagio, Brutorumque a£Fectuum repurgemur; eosque 
superemus, atque regamus, et, sicut decet, pro mstrumentis 
us utamur Deinde, ut nobis Adjumento sis, ad accuratam 
rationis nostrx correctionem, et conjunctionetn cum us qui 
vere sunt, per lucem ventatis Et tertium, Salvatori supplex 
oro, ut ab oculis animorum nostrorum, caligmem prorsus 
abstergas, ut norimus bene, qui Deus, 
aut Mortalis habendus, 

AMEN 


SINE HONORS VIVAM 
NULLOQUE NUMERO ERO 
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TO THE MOST HONORED EARLE, 

EARLE MARSHALL 

S POND ANUS, one of the most desertfiill G)nimentars 
of Homer, cals all sorts of all men learned to be judicial be- 
holdersofthis morethen Artificial! and no lesse then Drvttte 
Rapture, then which nothing can be imagmed more full of 
soule and humame extraction forwhat ishere prefigurde by our 
miraculous Artist, but the univcrsall world, wluch being so spa- 
tious and almost unmeasurable, one circletof a Shield representes 
and imbraceth’ In it heaven tumes, the starres shme, the earth is 
enflowred, the sea swelles and rageth, Citties are budt. one m the 
happinesseandsweetnesseofpeace,theotherinopenwarre&the 
terrors of ambush &c And all these so lively proposde, as not 
without reason many m times past have believed, that all these 
thmges have m them a kmd of voluntarie motion even as those 
Tripods of Vulcan, and that Deialtan Venus alnoKivr\-To^, nor cani 

cus, for so are all thmgs here descnbed, by our divmest Poet, as if 
they consisted not of hard and solid mettals, but of a truely, liv- 
ing, andmovmgsoule Thegroundof hismventionheshewsout 
ofEustathm mtendingby theOrbiguitieoftheShield, theround- 
nesse of the world by the foure mettalles, the foure elementes 
VIZ bygoldfire by brasse earth for the hardnes byTinnewater, 
for the softnes, and mclination to fluxure by silver, Aire, for the 
grosnes & obscuritie of the mettal before it be refind That which 
he cals fivTuya TplirXotKo uapiiopfriv, he understands the Zodi- 
ack, which is saidto be triple for the latitudeit contains, &shinmg 
by reason of the perpetualcourse of theSun made m thatcurcle, by 
dpyOpeov TsAaiiuva the Axletree, about which heaven hath his 
motion &c. Nor doIdeny(saith5po«</<i«»u)Tw<« arms to beforg- 

163 




i 64 the epistle DEDICATORIE 

cd, withan cxceedingheight of wit by Vtr^l, but comparde with 
these of Homer, they are nothing And this is it (most honorde) 
that maketh me thus sodamely translate this Sbeldofdffcd/fs, for 
smce my publication of die odier seven bookes, comparison hath 
beenemadebetweene VtrgiUand Homer who can be compardem 
nothmg with more decysall & cuttmg of all argument, then m 
these two Shieldes, and whosoever shall reade Homer throughly 
and worthily, will know the question comes from a superfiaau 
and too unnpe a reader for Homers Poems were writ from a free 
fririe, an absolute & full soule Vtr^h out of a courtly, laborious, 
andaltogetherimitatonespirit mtzStmilehtthzih.hutisHomers 
not an invention, person, or disposition, but is wholly or origm- 
ally built upon Homencall foimdations, and m many places hath 
the verie wordes Homer ustth besides, where Vtrgtll hath had no 
more plentifull and liberall a wit, then to frame twelve unperfect 
bookes of the troubles and travailes of JEeneas Homer hath of as 
htde sub) ect finisht eight& fortie perfea and that the triviall ob- 
)ection maybe answerd, that not the number of bookes, but the 
nature&excellenceoftheworke commends It All Homershookts 
are such ashave beene presidents ever since of allsortes of Poems 
imitatmg none, nor ever worthily imitated of any yet would I not 
be thought so ill aeated as to bee a maliaous detracter of so ad- 
mired a Poet as Vtrgtll, but a true ) ustifier of Homer, who must not 
bee read for a fewlyneswithleaves turned over caprtchtously m dis- 
membred fractions, but throughout, the whole drift, weight & 
height ofhis workes set before foe apprehensive eyes of his ) udge 
Thema)estieheenthronesandfoespirithemfusefomtofoescope 
ofhisworkeso farreoutshmmg Vtrgill, thathis skirmishes are but 
meerescramblmgsofboyesto Homers, foe silken body of 
muse curiously drest m guilt and embrodered silver, but Homers 
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mplamemassie and unvaluedgold not onclyallleammg, govern- 
ment, and wisedome bemg deduct as &om a bottomlesse fount- 
ame from him, butall wit, eleganae, dispositiim and judgement. 
*OuTipos irpfflTos 8i6doK(x\os Kod fjyaiicbv &c Homer (saidi P/ato) 
wasthcPrmceand maistcrofailpraysesandvertues. theEmper- 
our of wise men an host of men against any depraver m any prin- 
ciple he held All the anaent and lately learned have had him m 
equall estimation And for ame to be now contrarilie affected, it 
must ncedes proceed from a meere wantonncsse of witte an Idle 
unthriftie spirit wilful! because they may choose whether they 
will think otherwise or not, & have power and fortune enough to 
livehke true men without truth, or els theymustpresume of puri- 
tanicall inspiration, to have that with delicacie & squemishnes, 
which others with as good means, ten times more time, and ten 
thousand times more labour could never conceive But some wdl 
convey their imperfections under his Greeke Shield, and from 
thence bestowe bitter arrowes against the traduction, affirming 
their want of admiration grows from defect of our language, not 
able to expresse the coppie and eleganae of the onginall but this 
easieand traditionall pretext hides them not enough for howfull 
of height and roundnesse soever Greeke be above Enghsh, yet is 
there no depth of conceipt triumphmg m it, but as m a meere ad- 
mirer It may bee imagmed, so m a sufficient translator itmay be 
exprest And Homer that hath his chiefeholmessc of estimation, 
formatter and instruction, would scomc to have his supreame 
worthmesseglosmg mbs courtsbppeandpriviledge of tongue. 
And if Italian, French & Spamsh, have not made it damtie, nor 
thought itanypresumptionto tumehimmto their languages,but 
afit and honorablelabour,and(mrcspectof their counttiesprofit 
and then poesies aedit) almost necessane, what curious, proud, 
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and poore shame&stnesse should let an Enghsh muse to traduce 
him, when thelanguage she workes withall is more conformable, 
fluent, and expressive, which I would your Lordship would com- 

'hippers of their owne com- 

O what peevish ingratitude and most unreasonable scome of 
ourselves we commit, to bee so extravagant and forreignely wit- 
ted, to honour and mutate that m a strange tongue, which wee 
condemneandcontemnemour native? for if the substance of the 


maundemee to prove against all oi 
plement m dieir countries dialea 


Poets will be exprestand his sentence and sence rendred with truth 


and elocution, heethat takes judiciall pleasure m him m Greeke, 
cannot beare so rough a browe to him in English, to entombe his 


acceptance m austeritie 

But thou soule-blmdScalliger, that never hadst any thmg but 
place, time and termes, to paint thy proficiencie in learning, nor 
ever writest any thmg of thme owne impotent brame, but thy 
oneIyimpalsieddimmutionofHomrf(whidiImayswearewasthe 
absolute inspiration of dune owne ndiculous Genius) never didst 
thou more palpably damn thy drossy spint m al thy all-countries- 
exploded fflchcries, which are so grossely illiterate, that no man 
will vouchsafe their refutation, then in thysencelesse reprehen- 
sions of Homer, whose spirit flew asmuch above thy grovelmg 
capacitie, as heaven moves above Barathrum but as none will 
vouchsafe repetition nor answere of thy other unmanly fooleries, 
no more wiU I of these, my Episde bemg too tedious to your Lo 
b«ides, and no mans judgement serving better, (if your high af- 
flures could admit their diligent perusall) then your Lo to refute 
and reject him But alas Homer is not now to bee lift up by my 
wcake arme, more then he is now deprest by more feeble opposi- 
tions, if any feelenottheir conceiptes soravisht with the enunent 
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beauties ofhis ascentiall muse, as the greatest men of all sorts and 
ofall ageshavebeene. Their most modest coune is,(unlesse they 
willbepowerfiilly msolent) to asmbe the defect to their appre- 
hension, because they read hun but sleightly , not m his surmised 
fmgalitie of object, that really and most feastfUly powres out 
himselfe m nght divme occasion But the chiefe and unanswer- 
able meane to his generall and j ust acceptance, must be your Lo. 
high and of allmen expected president, withoutwhidi hee must 
like a poore snayle, pull in his Enghsh homes, that out of all 
other languages(m regard ofthe countries affection, androyaltie 
ofhis Patrones) hath appeard like an Angell from a clowde, or 
the world out of Chaos When no language can make comparison 
of him with ours if he be worthily converted, wherem before he 
should havebeene borne so lame anddefective, as the French mid- 
wife hath brought him forth, he had never made question how 
your Lo would accept hun and yet have two of their Kmgs, 
embraced him, as a wealthy ornament to their studies, and the 
mam battayleof their armies 

If then your bountie would do me but the grace to conferre my 
unhappielabourswiththeirssosuccessefrill&commended(your 
judgement servmgyou much better then your leysure 8 t yet your 

leisuremthmgeshonourablebemgtobeeinforcedbyyourjudge- 

ment) no malitious & dishonorable whisperer, that comes armed 
with an army of authority and state against harmeles & armeles 

vertue,couldwrestyourwontedunpressionsomuchfromitself, 

to reject (with imitation of tiranous contempt any affection so 
zealous & able m this kmd to honor your estate as mme Onely 
kmgs& prmceshavebeen Howw Patrones, amongst whom Pto/- 
mu wold say, he that had sleight handes to entertayne Homer, had 

as sleight brames to rulchis common wealth. And an usuall sever- 
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itie he used, but a most tationall (how precise and ridiculous so- 
ever It may seeme to men made of ridiculous matter) that m 
reverence of thepietie and perfect humamtie he taught, whoso- 
ever wnt or committed any proud detraction again« Homer 
even so mucdi a man wanted not his malitious depravers) hee put 
him with torments to extreamest death O high and magically 
raysed prospect, from whence a true eye may see meanes to the 
absolute redresse, or much to be wished extenuation, of all the 


unmanly degeneracies now tyranysmg amongst us for if that 
which teacheth happmesse and hathunpainefuU corosives m it, 
(bemg entertaped and observed) to eate out the hart of that rag- 
mgulcer, whiAhkea2>tw<i« fitnofcorruptionfurnaceththeum- 
versall sighes and complamtes, of this transposed world, were 
senously, andaswitharmedgamsons defended andhartned, that 
which engenders & disperseth, that wilful! pestilence, would bee 
purged and extirpate but that which teacheth, being overturned, 
that which is taught is consequently subject to eversion and if 
the honour, happmesse and preservation of true humamae con- 
sist m observmg the lawes fit for mans digmtie, and that the elab- 


orateprescnptionofthoselawesmustofnecessitiebeauthonsed, 
favoured and defended before any observation can succeed is it 
unreasonable, to pumsh the contempt of thatmovmgpresaip- 
non with one mans death, when at the hecles of it followes com- 


mon neglea of observation, and m the necke of it, an umversall 
mine? This my Lord I enforce only to mterrupt m others that 
may reade this unsavorie stufiFe, the too open mouthd damnation 
of royall & vertuous Ptolmtes seventie For to digest, transforme 
and sweatamans soule mto rules and attractions to societie, such 


as are fashiond and temperd with her exaa and long laborde con- 
tention of studie, m wmch she tosseth with her impertiall dis- 
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course before her, all cause of fantasticall obj ections & reproofes, 
and withoutwhich she were as wise as the greatest number of de- 
tractors that shall presume to censure her, and yet by theu: flash 
and insolent castigations to bee sleighted and tumae over their 
miserably vame tongues m an instant, is an m]une worthy no 
lesse penaltie then Ptolmu mfiicted. To take away the heeles of 
which runnmg prophanation I hope your Lo. honourable coun- 
tenancewillbeastheUmcomshomc,toleadethewaytoEnglish 
flbffKwyetpoysoned fountame for till that flivourbevouchsafed, 
the herde will never dnnke, smce the venemous galles of some of 
their fellowes have infected it, whom alas I pittie Thus confid- 
ently aflSrmmgyour name and digmties shallneverbee morehon- 
ored m a poore booke then m English Homer, I cease to aflhct 
your Lordshippe with my tedious dedicatones, and to still sacred 
Hofflersspint throughalanguage sofitte and so favourles;humbly 
presenting yourAchiUeianvertues with AchllesShidd, wishmg 
as It is much more admirable and divme, so it were 
as many times more rich, then the Shield 
the Cardmall pawnd at 
Anweif 


By him that wisheth all the degrees of 
judgement, andhonour, to attend 
your deserts to the highest 

GEORGE CHAPMAN 


V z 



TO THE UNDERSTANDER 

Y OU mnotevcryboitej toyou((istomofmyveryfewfrttnds) 
I my he hold to utter my mmde, nor ts tt more empaire to an 
honest and absolute mns suffictencu to havef^wfnendes, then to 
an Homencall Poeme to have few commenders, for neyther doe 
common dtspostttons keepe fitte or pkusihle consort withjudicudl andstm- 
ple honestu, nor are tie capacities comprehensible of an elahoratePoeme My 
Epistle dedicatone before my seven hookes, ts accounted dark and too much 
laboured for the darkenes there ts nothingppod or bad, hard or softe, darke or 
perspicuousbutinrespectfSCinrespectofmenslightfSlei^htfOrenviousperu^ 
sdles (to whose loose capacities any work worthily composde ts knit with a 
rtddle')Sithatthesttletsmtertallfowtng,Sinotranhe,ttmayperhapsseeme 
darke, torankendersandreaders, thathavenomoresoules then burholts but 
toyourcomprehenstonSitn it self e, Iknow itts not For the affectedlabour be- 
stowed in It, Iprotest two mominges both ended Hand thePeadersEpistle but 
the truth ts, my desire & strange disposition in all thinges I write, ts to set 
downe uncommon, and most profitable coherents for the time yet further 
removedfromahhorde affectation, then from the most popular Si cold dtsges- 
tion Andlever maginethatasItalianSiFrenchPoemstoourstudiousltn- 
guistes, win much of their discountryed affection, as well because the under- 
standingofforreignetonguesisswettetotheirapprehensm, asthat tbematter 
Slinventionispleastng, somyfarrefetcht, andasitwereheyondseamanner 
of writing, if dieywouldtakeasmuchpamesforthetrpoorecountnmenasfor 
aproudstrat^erwhen theyonceunderstandit, should bemuchmore gracious 
to dieir choice conceiptes, then a discourse thatfals naked before them, and hath 
nothing butwhatmixeth it self e with ordinane table talke For my vartetieof 
newwordes, Ihavenonehckepotlamsureyouhiow, butsuchaslgivepas- 
portwithsuchauthontie, so significantandnotill sounding, thatifmy count- 
rey langua^ were anusurer, oramanoftksagespeakingit, huwotddthanke 
mee for enriching him'. Why alas will my young myster the reader affect 
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nothngcmmon, and yet Itb nothing extraorJxmru'i Swag^ngtsanew 
vwdeamngstthtm,andro\mdehe(^dmUmgtmttpnv^dge‘wtdinmh 
mitation, hang created as itwere by a naturall ftosopopciaiw/io«f«ftm- 
ologte or derivation, and why may notan eleganaeauthMticdly derived, & 
asimay say of the upper house, bee entertayned as well in their lower consul- 
tation with authontie of Arte, as tharownefbrgenes lickt up by naturet All 
tongues have enncht themselves from their ongtndl (onely the Hebrew 8c 
Greehe which are not spoken amongst us") with good neighbourly borrowing, 
andaswithinfuaonffreshayre,andnounshmentofnewebloodintheirstiU 
growing bodies, & why may not oursi Chaucer (by whom we will needes 
authorise our true english^hadmorenewewordes for hs time then any man 
needes to devise now And therefore for currant wits to cne from standing 
braines, likeabroodeofFrogsfromaditch, tohavetheceaselessejlowingnver 
of our tongue tiimde into thar Fro^oole, is a songfarre from their arrogation 
ofsweetnes, & a sin wold soone bring the plague of barbansme amongstus, 
which in faith needes not bee hastnedwith defencesofhis ignorant furtherers, 
since itcomeswithmealemoutFdtoleration too savagely uponus To beshort, 
since I had the reward of my labours in their consummation, and the chief e 
pleasure of them in mine owne profit, no young prejudicate or castigatone 
brame hath reason to thinke I stande trembling under the ayry stroke of his 
feverte censure, or that I did ever expect any fiowing applause from his drie 
fingers, butthe satisfaction anddeligbtthatmightprobably redound to evene 
true lover ofvertuelset in the seat of mine owne profit andcon tentment, and f 
there be any one in whome this successe is enfiowred, a few spngges of it shall 
beemygarland Since then thisnevere^d Poet is to bee understood, andso 
full of government and direction to all estates, steme anger and the affrights of 

warre, hearing the maynefaceofhs subject, soldiers shdlnever spends their 

idle howresmoreprofitablie, then with his studious andindustnousperusall, 
in whose honors his deserts are infinitex Counsellors have never better oracles 
then hisltnes, fathers haveno morales so profitable for their children, as his 
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mmtltsi nor shd they ever |m dm more honori mpinctims, then to 
Ume Homer widmt hooh, that hemg conbmdly conversantm htm, hs 
heightmay descend to thetrcofoatus, andhts substance prove thetr worthiest 
nches Husbands^ vnves, lovers, fnends, and alius, having in hm tmrrors 
jbr dd thetr dutus, all sorUs of which concourse and socutu in other more 
happy a^s, have tn steed of sonnets Si lasavtous hadades, sung his Iliades 
letAelengdrftheverseneverdiscourageyourendevours fortallieour^id-‘ 
dsticallltalmistesofwhatproportion ^ever their strooting lips affect, un- 
lesu It he tn these coopplets, into which I have hastelytranslatedthisShield, 
theyshdtlneverdoeHomasomuchnght, many octaves, canons, cans^n- 
ets, orwithwhatsoeverfustianEpigraphes they shall entitle thetr measures 
Onely lie extreamefdsepnnbng trouhksmy conscience, for feareof 
ym deserveddiscoura^nuntm the empaireof our Eoets sweet- 
nes, whose generaU divimtie of spent, clad tn my willing 
lahours(envmsofnonenordetractmgany) 

Icommitto your goodnature and 
solidcapacitu 
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SHIELD 

B right footed thetis did 

THE SPHEARE ASPIRE, 
|(AMONGST THTMMORTALS) 
^OF THE GOD OF FIRE, 

Starrie, incorruptible, andhad frame 
Of ruddle brasse, right shaped by the lame 
She found him at his swellmg bellowes sweating 
And twenty T npods seriously beating, 

T o stand and beautifie his royall hall. 

For chaires ofhonour, round about the wall. 

And to the feet hefixt of evene one 
Wheeles of man-makmg gold to runne alone 
TotheGodsTemples, to the which they were 
Religious ornaments, when standmg there 
Till sacrifice weredone, they wouldretyre 
To house, which all eyes did admire 

Y et the Deddean handles to hold by 
Wereunimposde, which straite he did apply 
These while he fashiond with miraculous Art, 

The fayrewhite-footed dame appeardeapart 
T o Charts with the rich-attyred head, 
Whoseheavenly beauties strowdthenuptiall bed 
Ofthat illustrate Smith she tooke her hand 
And cntertamd her with this kind demand. 

What makes the Goddesse with the ample trame, 
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(Reverend and friendly Thetts) entertame 
Conceipt to honour us withher rqiaure, 

That never yet was kind in that afiaire? 

But enter further, that so wisht a guest 
Maybereceiv'dwithhospitablefeast. 

Thusledshe Jj^flutoachaireofstate, 

Rich and exceedingly elaborate, 

And set a footstoole at her silver feet; 
ThencaldherfamousSmith, Vulcan my swtet, 

Thetts in some use needes thy fiene hand 
Heanswerd, hath a strong command 

Ofallmypowers, whogavemylifedefence. 

Cast by my mothers wilflill impudence 
Out of Olmpus, who would have obscur'd 
Mynativelamenes, thenhadi endurde 
Unhelped griefes, ifonhershinmgbrest, 

Hospitious riii«ftshadnotletmerest. 

And hn^tEumome, my Guardian, 

Faire daughter of the labourmg Ocean, 

W ith whom nine yeares I wrought up divers thinges. 
Buttons and bracelets, whistles, chames, andrmgs. 
In concluse of a Cave, and over us. 

The swellmg waves of old Oceanus, 
Withfomiemurmure flowd, andnotaGod, 

Nor any mortall knew my close abode. 

But Thetts and divmtEurtnotne, 

Who succord me, and now from gulphy sea 
To our steepe house hath ZT^elwmadeascent, 

T o whom reqmtall more then competent, 
Itfitsmemtwimysafetieshouldrepay, 
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Charts do thou some sumptuous feast purvay. 

Whiles I my ayne bellowes may lay by. 

And aU my tooles ofheavenly ferrane. 

Thus from his anvile the huge monster rose, 

And with distorted knees he limpmg goes 
To a bright chest, of silver Ore composde, 

Where all his wonder-workmg tooles were closde. 
And tooke his sighmg bellowes from the fire , 

Then with a spunge, his breast withhayres like wire, 
Hisbrawnednecke, hishardhandes and his face 
He clensde, put onhis robe, assumdehis mace, 

And halted forth, and onhis steps attended 
Handmaides of gold that with stronge paces wended. 
Like dames m flowre of life, m whom were mindes 
Furmshtwith wisedome, knowmgall the kinds 
Of the Gods powers , from whom did voyces flie, 
Inwhomwerestrengthes, and motions voluntary. 

These at his elbow ever mimstred 
And these(drawmg after him his legges) he led 
To ri«fis seated m a shinmg throne. 

Whose hand he shooke and askt this question 

What wisht occasion bnngs the seasbrightQiieen 
To Vulcanshoixse, that ever yet hath beene 
So great a stranger? shew thy reverend will. 

Which mine of choyce commands me to fulfill. 

If m the reach of all mine Arte it lie. 

Or It be possible to satisfie? 

Thetis powrd out this sad reply m teares, 

O Vtdcan is there any Goddesse beares 
(Of all the deities that decke the skie) 
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SomuchofmoTtallwretchecJnesasI, 

Whom /owpastall dq)«vesofheavenIy peace? 

My selfeofalltheblew NcretJes, 

Hehath subjected toamortalsbed, 
WhichlagamstmywiUhavesuffered 
To sumamed^iiflif j, 

Who m his court lies slame with the disease 
OfwofuUage, andnow withnew mfortunes 
He all my joyes to discontents importunes 
Ingivmgmeasonne, chiefeinrenowne 
Of all Heroes, who hath palme-like growne, 

Set m a firuitfull soyle, and when my care 
Had nurst him to a forme so smgulare, 

I sent him in the Greaans aooke-stemd fleete 
Tollion, with theswiftnes ofhis fecte, 

And dreadfull strength, thathischoycelimsmdude 
T o fight agamst the Troj an fortitude 
And him I never shall rec^e retirde, 

T o Peleus court, but while he lives inspirde 
Withhumame breath, and sees the Suns cleare light. 
He must live sad and moodie as the mght 
Norcanlcheerhim, smce his valures price 
Resignde by all the Greaans comprimise, 

Atndes forst mto his fortunes part, 

Forwhich, Consumption tires upponhis hart 
Yet smce theTrojans, all the Greekes conclude 
Withmtheyr forte, thePecres ofGreecebavesude 
W ith worthynes of gifts and humble prayers, 

To winnehis hand to harten then affayres 
Whichhedenyde but to appease theyrharmes, 
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He deckt his deatPatroclus m his armes 
And senthim withhis handes to those didiates: 

All day e th^ fought before the Scaean gates 
Andwellmighthaveexpugnde, by thatblackhght, 
ThellianCitie, if4|ipo/^s spight, 

Thirsting thebloodof good Menettus soime: 
Hadnotin^eofallthefightforedone 
Hisfaultlesselife, andauthordtherenowne 
OnHectorsprowesse, making th’ act his owne: 
Smce therefore, to revengethetimelesse death 
Ofhis true friend, my sonne determmeth 
T'embruethefield; for want whereofhe lies 
Buriedmdust, anddrowndemmisenes: 
Hereatthykneesisue, that the short date 
Prefixt his life by power of envious fete 
Thou wilt with heavenly armes grace and maintame 
SmcehisarelostwithhisPalror/itfslauie. 

Heanswerd, beassurde, nor let the care 
Of these desures thy firmest hopes empaire: 

W ould God as ferre from lamentable death, 
Whenheavie fetes shall seeitwidihis breath, 

I couldreservehim, as unequald armes, 

Shal be found neere t'avertallinstantharmes, 

Such armes as all worlds shall for art admire. 

That by their eyes their excellence aspire. 

This said, thesmiihdidtohisbellowesgpe. 

Sec them to fire, and madehisCydops blow: 

Full twentiepairebreathd through ms fumaceholes 
Allsortsofblastes t'enflame his temperd coles, 
Nowblustetdhard, andnowdidcontrarise, 

V aa 
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As VuUtttt would, andas his exerase 
Mighcwithpofection serve thedames desire. 
Hard brasse and tume he cast into thefire, 
Hig^>pnsed gold and silver, and did set < 

Within the stocke, an anvilebrightand great: 
Hismassiehanunor thenhis righthandheld. 

His other hand his gasping tongues compeld. 

And first he forgde ahuge and solid Shield, 
Whidi every way chd variant artship yeeld. 
Through whichhethree ambitious circles cast. 
Round and refulgent, andwithoutheplac’t 
A silver handle, fivefold proofe it was. 

And m it many thmges with speciall grace. 

And passmgarteficiallpompe were graven, 

In It was earthes greene globe, the sea and heaven, 
Th'unwearied Sunne, die Moone exacdy round. 
And all the starres with which the skie is aownd, 
ThtPleyades, the Hyads, and the force 
Of great Own, anddieBM«, whose course 
TumesherabouthisSphereobservmghim 
Sumam’de the Chariot, and doth never swimme 
Upon the unmeasur'de Oceans marble fece. 

Of all the flames that heavens blew vayle enchace. 

In It two beautious Cimes he did build 
Of divers languag'dmen, theonewasfild 
W ith sacred nuptialles and with solemne f castes, 
And through thestreetesthefiiireoffiaous guests, 
Leadfiomdieirbrydalldiambarstheurfiurebndes 
Withgoldentord^bummgby their sides. 
Hymens sweet triumpheswereahundant there, 
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Ofyouthes and damzels dauncing m aSphere, 
Amongst whom maskmg flutes & harps wereh^d, 
And all the matrones m their dores appearde, 
Admiring their enamored braveries, 

Amongst the rest busie contention flies 
About a slaughter, ancfto soloime Court 
The Cittizens were drawne m thicke resort, 

Where two contended for a penaltie 
The one due satisfaction did deny. 

At th'others hands for slaughter ofhis friend, 

The other did the contrarie defend 


At last by arbitration both desirde, 

T o have their long and costly suit expirde. 

The friends cast sounds confusde on eyther side, 
Whose tumult straight the Herraldes paciflde. 

In holy circle and on polisht stones, 

The reverend Judges made their sessions, 

The voycefiill Herralds awfull scepters holding. 
And their grave doomes on ^^er sideunfoldi^. 

In middest two golden talents were proposde 


For his nch fee by whom should be disclosde 
Themostapplausivesentence: th*othertowne 
Two hosts besiegde, tohaveitoverthrown, 
Or m two parts to share the wealthy spoyle. 
And this must all the Cittizens assoyle. 
Tlwyyeeldto neythet but with dose alarme, 
To s^ies and to ambuscados arme, 


Their wives andchildren on their wallesdidstand, 


Withwhom and with theoldmenth^weremand. 
Theotheri^ude, MarsmdFtdlaswtDt, 
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Pr(^icious Captaines to their hrave intent. 

Both golden did in golden garments shine 
Ampleandiiure, andseemdemdeededivine. 

The soldiers were mhumbler habites deckt. 

When they had found a valley most select* 

Tocouch their ambush*(atanveisbrinke 
Where all their heards had usuall place to dnnke) 
There(clad m shinmg steele) th^ close did he* 

And set farte off two sentmdis to spie* 

When all their flocks&aooke-handitheardscameneere 
Which soonesucceeded* and they followed were 
By two poore heardsmen that on bagpipes plaid* 
Doubtlcsse of any ambuscados laid 
The sentinels gaveword* and in they flew, 

Tookeheards and flockes* and both their keepers slew. 
Theenemiehearmgsuchastrangeuprore 
About their cattell ; bemg set before 
Insolemnecounsell* instantly tookehorse* 

Pursudeand at the flood* withmutuall force* 

The conflictjoynd, betwixt themflew debate* 
DisorderdTumult* and exitial Fate, 

Here was onetakenwidi wounds bleedmggreene* 

And hereone pale* andyeeldmg* no wound seene. 
Another slame* drawne by the strengthles heeles 
From the red slaughteroftherutfalessteeles* 

And he that slew him onhis shoulders wearmg 
Hisbloodieweedesasirophiesofhisdanng. 
Likemenalive they did conversemfight* 

And tytde on death withmutuall appetite. 

He carvde besides a softand ffuitnill Held* 

Brodeand thrice new tildmthatheavenly shield* 
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Where many plowmen tumd up here and there 
The earth mnttrowes, and their soveraigneneere 
They stnv'd to worke, and every furrow ended 
Abowle of sweetest wmehee still extended 
To him that first had done; then tumde they hand, 
Desirous to dispatch thatpeece ofland, 

Deep and new earde , black grew the plow with mould 
Which lookt like blackish earth though forgd of gold 
And this he did with miracle adome. 

Then made he grow a field ofhigh-sprung come, 

In which did reapers sharpned sickles pile 
Others, their handfuUesfalne confusedly 
Laid on the ndge together, others bound 

» 

Three bmders were appomted for the place. 

And at their heeles did chddren gleane apace, 
Wholearmefiillestothebmdersmmistrmg. 

Amongst all these all silent stood their kmg. 

Upon a balke, his Scepter m his hand. 

Glad at his heart to see his yeeldie land. 

The herraldes then the harvest feast prepare. 

Beneath an Oke far off, andfor their fare, 

A mightie Oxe was slame, and women drest 
Storeofwhite cakes, and mixt the labourers feast. 

In It besides a vme yee migjbt behold 
Loded with grapes, the leaves were all of gold. 

The bunches blacke and thicke did through it growe. 
And silver props sustamde them fix>m below 
About the vme an azure dike was wrought, 
Andaboutitahe^eoftinnehebrou^t. 

Onepath wentthroughit, through thewhich did passe 
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The vintagers, whennpetheirvintage was. 

The virgmes then and youthes (childishly wise) 

For the sweet fkut did painted cuppes devise. 

And in a circle bore them dauncmg round, " 
Itimidstwhereofaboydidsweetlysound 
His silver harpe, andwithapiercmgvoyce. 

Sung asweete song, wheneachyouthwithhis choice 

And bellowmg, from their stalles rushmg to feed 
Neereaswift flood, ragmg and crownd with reed. 

In gold and tinne he carved next the vme, 

Foure goldenheardsemen following, heard-dogs nme 
Waitmgonthem, mheadofall the heard. 

Two Lyons shooke a Bull, that bellowmgs rerde 
Indesperatehorror, and was dragde away 
The dogs andyouthes pursude, but then slame pray. 
The Lions rent out ofhis spaaous hide. 

And m their entrailes did lus flesh divide, 
Lappmghissable blood, themen to fight 
Set on their dogges m vame that durst not byte 
But barckt and backewards flew he forgde beside 
Inafairevale, apastutesweete and wide 
Of white-fleest she^, m which he did impresse, 
Sheepecotes, sheepfolds, andcoverdojttages. 

In this tare Shidd the famous Vulioncast 
Adauncmgmace, like thatm^es past, 

Whidh mbrodeCno55M5 Deialns did dresse 
FotArtadne with the goldaa tresse. 

Thereyouthes & maids with beauties past compare 
Dumc'st with commixed palms, the maids did weare 


Triumphmgover earth, qmckedaunces treades 
AheardofOxenthrustinc out their heades 
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Lightsilken robes; theyouthes mcoats weredeckt 
Embroyderd faire, whose colours did reflect 
Glosses like oyle the maides faire cronets wore, 
Theyouthes guilt swords m silver hangers bore. 

And these sometimes would in a circle meet, 

Exceedmg nimblie, and with skilfull feet, 

T ummg as rotmd as doth a wheele new done. 

The wheelewright sittmg, trying how t' will runne 
Then would they breake the rmg, & take their places 
As at the first, when troupes pleasde with their graces 
Stood looking on, two youths then with a song, 
Daunc’st m the midst to please th’admiring throng 
About this living shieldes circumference 
He wrought the Oceans curled violence, 

Armmg his worke as with a christall wall 
The T arge thus firme and huge, now finisht all 
He Curace made that did for hght out shme 
The blaze of fire, impierceable, divine 
A helme fit for his browes, whose loftie aest 
Was with a wavmg Plume of gold imprest 
Then shinmg Greaves he made ofbrightest brasse , 

And when this smith ofheaven brought to full passe 
This fill of wonder and unmatcht aflaire, 

Togoddesse Thetis, headdrestrepaire, 

And laid it soundmg at her Christall feete. 

Which with refreshed mmd and countenance sweete 
Shee tooke, and like aHaulke, stoopt from the browes 
Of steepc OUmpus, and the wreakefuU vowes, 

Ofher enraged Sonne shee helpttop^, 

W ith Vulcanszaai^ wrought for eternall day. 




TO MY ADMIRED AND 
SOULE-LOVED FRIEND 


Mayscerofall essential and true knowledge, 

M. HARRIOTS. 

T O YOU WHOSE DEPTH OF SOULE 
MEASURES THE HEIGHT, 
AND ALL DIMENSIONS OF ALL 
WORKES OF WEIGHT, 

Reason hetnggromi, structure aniomament, 

To all inventions, grave anipermanent, 

And your chare eyes the Spheres where Reason moves, 
ThisArti^n, thisGodofrationallloves 
BlindHomer, in thisshuld, and in the rest 
Of his seven books, which my hard hand hath drest, 

In rough integuments Isendf or censure, 

That my long time and labours deepe extensure 
Spen t to conduct him to our envious light, 

In your allowance may receive some right 
To their endevours and take vertuous heart 
Fromyour applause, crowndwith their owne desert 
Such crownes suffice the free and royall mind. 

But these subjected hanghyes ofourhnd. 

These children tkatwill never stand alone, 

But must he nounshtwith corruption. 

Which are our bodies, that are traitors home. 

To their owne o'ownes their sotdes: betraidtoscome, 

Togaudu insolence and ignorance: 

By dietr hose fleshes frailties, thatmustdaunce, 

Prophane attendance at their states and birth, 

That are metre servants to this servile earth. 
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Thesemusthave other crownesformeedes then merits, 
Orsterve themselves, andquench thetrjierte spirits. 
Thus as the soule upon the flesh depends, 

Vertue mustvvaiton wealth, we mustmakefnends, 

Of the unrighteous Mammon, andour sleights, 

Must heare theformesoffoolesor Parasites 
Rich mine of knowledge, 0 that my strange muse 
Withoutthis bodies nourishment coulduse, 

Her ^alous faculties, onelyt‘ aspire, 

Instructive light from your whole Sphere of fire. 

But woe IS me, what ^ale or power soever 
My free soule hath, my body will be never 
Ablet* attend never shallenjoy, 

Tb*endofmyhapples birth never employ 
Tbatsmotherdfervourthatinlothedembers, 
Lyessweptfrom light, and no chare howre remembers 
O hadyourperfecteye Organs to pierce 
Into that Chaos whence this sti fihd verse 
By violence breakes where Cloweworme like doth shine 
In nights of sorrow, this hid soule of mine 
And how her genuine formes struggkfor birth. 

Under the clawes ofthisfowle Panther earth 
Then under all those formes you should dtsceme 
My love to you, in my desire to home 
Skill and the love of skill do everkisse 
No band of love so stronge as knowhdge is. 

Which who IS he that may not home of you. 

Whom homing doth with hts lights throne endow ? 
What hamedfields pay nottheirflowers Padome 
Yourodorouswreathe'i compact, put on andwome. 


V bb 
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By aptandAdamanttne miustru, 

Proposing sttll demonstrate ventte, 

For your great object, f arre from ploddtnggatne^ 

Or thirst of glone, “when ahsurdand vayne, 

Most students in their whole instruction are, 

Butin traditions meere particular 
Leaning like rotten howses, on out heames. 

And with true lightfade in themselves like dreames 
True learning hath a hody absolute. 

That in apparantsence it self e can suite. 

Not hidin ayne termes as if it were 
Ijke spirits fantastike that put men inf core, 

Andare huthugsform’ din their fowleconceites. 

Nor made for side glased with sophisUque sleights, 
Butwroughtfor all times proof e, strong to bidprease, 
Andshiver ignorants like Hercules, 

On their owne dunghils, hutourformall Clearkes 
Blowne for profession, spend their soules in sparkes. 
From* de ofdismemhredparts that make most show, 
Andlike to broken limmes of knowledge ^e 
When thy true wtsedome by thy learning wonne 
Shall honour learning while there shines a Sunne, 
And thine owne name in mente,farre above. 

Their Timpanies of state that armes of love. 

Fortune or blood shall lift to dignitie, 

Whome though you reference andyourempene. 

Of spirit and soule, be servitude they thinke 
Andbuta heame of light broke through a chink 
To all their watnsh splendor’ andmuchmore 
To thegreat Sunne, andallthinges they adore. 
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In stanng ignorance' yet your self e shall shme 
Above dl this in knowledge most divine, 

And all shall homage to your true’-worth owe, 

You comprehending dl, that all, notyou 

Andwhen thy writings thatnow errors Night 
Chokes earth wt th mistes, breake forth like easteme light. 
Showing to every comprehensive eye, 

High sections brawles hecalmde by unitie. 

Nature made all transparent, and her hart 
Gnpte in thy hand, crushing digested Art 
Inflames unmeasurde, measurdeoutofit. 

On whose headfor her crowne thy soule shall sitte 
Crownd with Heavens inwardbnghtnesshewingcleare, 
What true man is, and how like gnats appears 
Ofortune-glossedPompists, andproud Misers, 

That are of Arts such impudent despisers, 

Then past anticipating doomes andshrnes, 

Whichfor self e grace ech ignorant subomes. 

Their glowing and amazed eyes shall see 
How short of thy soules strength my weak words be. 
And that I do notlihe our Poets preferre 
For profit, praise, and keepe a squeaking stirre 
With caldon muses to unchilde their braines 
Ofwindeandvapor lying still in paynes. 

Of worthy issue , but as one prof est 
In nought but truthes deare love the soules true rest 
Continue then your sweet judiciall kindnesse. 

To your truefnend, that though this lumpe ofblindnes, 
Thisskomefull, thisdespisde, inverted world, 

Whose head is fine like with Adders curlde. 
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AniaU her htdhe apoysmeiPorcuptne, 

Her sttngs andqiuUes darting at worthes devtne, 
Keepe under my estate with all contempt, 

And make mehveevenfrommy self e exempt, 

Yet tf you see somegleamesofwrastltng fire, 
Breakefrom my sptrtts oppression, shewing desire 
To become worthy topertakeyour skill, 

(Si nee vertues first and chtefe steppe is to will) 
Comfortmewith it and prove you affectme. 
Though all the rotten spawne of earth reject me. 
For though Inow consume inpoesie, 

YetMomet heingmy rootelcan not die 
ButlefttouseallPoesiein the sight, 
Ofgravephilosophieshew hraines too light 
To comprehend her depth ofmistene, 

I vow I IS onely strong necessi tie 
Govemes mypaines herein, whichyetmay use 
A mans whole life without the least abuse 
And though to rime andgtve a verse smooth feet. 
Uttering to vulgar paUattes passions sweet 
Chaunce often in such weake capriccious spirits. 

As in nought ebe have tollerahle merits. 

Yet where high Poesies native habite shines. 

From whose reflections flow etemall lines. 
Philosophy to darkest caves 

She can discover and the proud worldes braves 
Answers in any thing but impudence, 

W ith circle ofhergeneral excellence 

For ample instance Homer more then serveth. 

And whathisgjraveandkamed Muse deserveth. 
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Stnce tits made a Courtly question now, 

Hu comfetentand forties judge he you, 
these vaine Itnes and his deserts arise 
To the highserches ojyour serious eyes 
As he IS English and Icould^notchuse 
But to your Name thu short inscription use, 

As well assurdeyou would approve mypayne 
In my traduction , and besides this vayne 
Excuse my thoughts as bent to others antes 
Mightmy will rule me, and when any flames 
Ofmyprestsoule breakforth to their own show 
Thinhe they must hold engraven regard of you 
Of you in whom the worth of all the Graces, 

Due to the mindes giftes, might embrew the faces 
Of such as skome them, and with ttranous eye 
Contemne the sweat of vertuous Industrie 
But as ill lines new flld with mckeundryed, 

An empty Pen with their owne stuffe applied 
Can blotthemout soshalltheirwedth-burstwombes 
Be made with emptie Penne their honours tombes 
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TO OUR ENGLISH ATHENIA, 
CHASTE ARBITRESSE OF VERTUE AND 
LEARNING, THE LADIE ARBELLA, 
reviv’d Homer submits cause of renewmgher former conference 
With hs original spirit, andprayes herjudiciall 
grace to his English Conversion 

W HAT TO THE LEARN ’D ATHENIA 
CAN BE GIVEN 

(AS OFFERING) FITTER, THEN 
THIS FOUNT OF LEARNING? 
OfW isedome, Fortitude, all gifts of Heaven’ 

That by them, doththeheight, bredth, depth discerning 
Of this divine soule, when of old he liv’d, 

(Like his great Pallas, leading through his wars) 
Herfairehand, throughhisspint thus reviv’d. 

May lead the Reader, showe his Commentars , 

All that have tumd him into any tongue 
And ) udge if ours reveale not Mysteries, 

That others never knew, since never sung, 

Not m opimon, but that satisfies. 

Grace then (great Lady) his so graaous Muse, 

And to his whole worke his whole spirit infuse 
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TO THE RIGHT NOBLE, AND (BY THE 
GREAT ETERNIZER OF VERTUE, SIRP. SIDNEY) 
LONG SINCE, ETERNIZ'D, RIGHT VERTUOUS, 
THE ACCOMPLISHT LORDWOTTON, &c 


Y our friend (great Sydney) 

MY long HONOR’D LORD, 
(SINCE FRIENDSHIP IS THE BOND 
OF TWO, IN ONE) 

Tels us, that you (his quicke part) doe alForde 
Our Land the living minde that in him shone 
T o whom there never came a richer gift 
Then the Soules riches, from men ne’re so poore 
And that makes me, the soule of Homer lift 
T o your acceptance, since one minde both bore 
Our Prince vouchsafes it andofhishighTraine 
I wish you, with the Noblest of our T ime 
See here, ifPoesiebe so slight and vaine 
As men esteeme her in our modeme Rime 
The great’ St, and wisest men that ever were, 
Havegivenher grace and(Ihope)youwill, here 



TO CONCLUDE, AND ACCOMPUSH THE 
RIGHT PRINCELY TRAINE OF 
OUR MOST EXCELLENT PRINCE, HENRIE, &c 


In entertainment of all the verbies brought hither^ hy the preserver, 
Homer, &c His dtvme worth soliats the right Noble and vertimsHeroe 


THE EARLE OF ARUNDELL, &c 

T he END CROWNES ALL AND 

THEREFORE THOUGH IT CHANCE, 
THAT HERE, YOUR HONOR’D 
NAME BE USDE THE LAST, 


Whose worth all Right should (with the first) advance, 
GreatEarle, esteemeit, asofpurposepast 
V ertue had never her due place m earth, 

N or stands shee upon Forme, for that will fade 
Her sacred substance(graftedmyour birth) 

Is that, forwhichshecallsyoutoher aide 
N or could she but observe you with the best 
OfthisHeroicall, andPrmcelyTrame, 

All followmg her great Patron to the Feast 
OfHwwwsoule, invitmgnonem vame 
Sit then. Great Earle, and feastyour soule, with his 
Whose food, is knowledge, and whose knowledge,blisse 


Suhscrih*d by themosttmeohservantof 
all your Heroicall vertues, 

GEO CHAPMAN 
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BIBLIOGRAPHICAL NOTE 


C HAPMAN’S first ‘assaye of Poesies greeke Nectar was 
published in 1598 with the following title-page [De- 
vice] 1 SHAVEN BOOKES I OF THE UMDES Of I 
HOMERE, PRINCE j OF POETS, ] f Translated ac- 
cording to the Greeke, tn ludgementj of his best Commentaries | by | 
Ceoige Chapian Cent | Scnbendi recte, sapere est &prmcipium & 
fons I [Device of a clenched hand surrounded by the words EX 
AVARTTIA BELLUM] | LONDON | Printed byUnWmdet, 
and are to be solde at the signe of | the Crosse-keyes, neare Paules 
wharlfe I1598 

The volume is a poorly printed quarto contammg an ‘Epistle 
Dedicatone’ ‘To the most honored now living Instance of the 
Achilleian vertues theEarle ofEssexe, EarleMarshall &c ’ , an 
introductory note ‘To the Reader, ' and 135 pages of text, written 
in rhymed couplets, with lines of fourteen syllables The ‘Seaven 
Iliades’ areBooks I and 11 and Books VII to XI of the Iliad, num- 


bered consecutively In hisnote ‘To theReader’ Chapman wntes 
‘When my disorder is seene, that fower bookes are skipped (as a 
man would say) and yet the Poem contmued accordmg to the 


Greeke alphabet then comes my knowne condemnation 

and he defends the arrangement on the ground that ‘the bookes 


were not set together by Homer himselfe as an entire Poeme,* 
but ‘his verses were sung dissevered mto many workes’, and he 


adds ‘in the next edition when they come out by the dosen, I will 


reserve the ancient and common received forme in the meane 


time do me the encouragement to confer that which I have trans- 
lated with thesamemHomer, andaccordmgto the worth of that, 
let this first edition passe peruse the pamphlet of errors m the 

impression . and m purchase of the whole seaven, if you be 
V cc 193 
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qmckc and acccpave, you shall m the next edition have the life of 
Homer, a table, a prettie commoit, true pnntmg, the due praise 


of your mother tongue above all others, for Poesie and such de- 
monstrativeproofeofour enghsh wits above beyond sea-muses 
(if we would use them) that a profiaent wit shoidd be the better 


toheareit ’ 


‘The next edition whaitheycome out by thedosen' was, how- 
ever, preceded by ACHILLES | Shield I Translated as the other 
sevenBookes | of Homer, outofhtsetghuenth | wok ofUtades | By George 
Chapman Gent | [Device as above] ] LONDON | Imprmted by 
lohnWmdet, and are to be sold | atPaules Wharf e, at the stgne of the | 
Crosse Keyes. 1 1598 

In'TheEpistleDedicatorie*— again to the ‘mosthonoredEarle, 
Earle Marshair— Chapman explains why ‘I have hastely translated 
this Shield’ ‘And this is it (most honorde) that maketh me thus 
sodamely translate this Shield of Achilles, for smce my publica- 
tion of the other seven bookes, comparison hath beene made be- 
tweene Virgill and Homer who can be comparde m nothmg 
with more de<ysall & cutting of all argument, then m these two 
Shieldes, . yet would I not be thought so ill created as to bee a 
maliaousdetractcr of so admired a PoetasV irgill, but a true justi- 
fierofHomer.’ 


In the mterestmg preface ‘To the understander' he defends 
himself againsta chargeof obscuri^m the previous volume. ‘My 
Epistle dedicatone before my seven bookes, is accounted darke 
and too much laboured . . itmay perhaps seeme darke, to ranke 
riders or readers, that have no more soules then burbolts but to 


your comprehension & m It selfe, I knowitisnot For thealfected 
y)our bestowed m it, 1 protest two mommges both ended it and 
theReadersEpistle’. andas mthe‘SeavenIliades’ heagam apolo- 
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gises for the typography— ‘Ondy the extreame false printing 
troubles my consaence ' 

‘Achilles Shield’ is written m rhymed decasyllabic couplets as 
distmct from the fourteen syllable metreofthcprevious volume 
This small and rare quarto is reprmted m the fifth volume of the 
present editionfrom the copy in the British Museum(Press Mark 
C 39, d 54) 

The next volume, asmallfolio,appearcdundated, butRichard 
Hooper, m his valuable and scholarly edition of Chapman’ s Ho- 
meric translations, has shown that it was probably published in 
i6o9.The engraved title is by William Hole, and runs as follows 
HOMER I Prmce ofPoets | Trmslatei accord - ) mg to the Greelte, | m | 
twelve Bookes of\ iulliads, | By | Geo Chapman | Qut Nil mohtur \Inep& ] 
At London pnnteif or Samuel Macham Will Hole sculp 

The volume contains ‘ The Eptsile Dedteatoru TO THE HIGH 
BORNE PRINCE OF MEN, HEhTJJIE’, thepem To the Rea- 
der , and, on an mserted leaf the position of which varies m diffe- 
rent copies, the sonnet ‘ To the sacred Fountame of Princes Anne, 
Queene of England ’ Allthesearerepeatedmthenext,andrepnnted 
m the present edition The text occupies i98pages, misnumbered 
118 m the onginal. The volume ends with 14 sonnets, two of 
whichwereomittedandonere-wnttenmthe next edition, therest 
bemg repeated These three sonnets are rcpnnted m Volume V, 
pages i9o<'i92 of thepresent edition The textis substantiallythe 
same as that of the ‘Seavenlliades,* but it wasconsiderablyrevised 
m certam parts, especially m the first, second and nmth (=fifth) 
books, several long passages bemg entirely re-wntten. Thepoem 
‘To theReader’ contains the promised ‘duepraiseofyour moth- 
er tongue above all others, for Poesie’ and a defence of the four- 
teen-syllable metre, ‘For, this long Poeme asks this length of 
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vttse’, but ‘the life of Homer' and ‘a prcme comment' did not 
appear until the next edition 

Chapman'scompleteversion of thelliadwaspublished mfolio 
withoutdate, jarobablym 1611. The title-pge of the 1609 folio 
was re-engraved onalarger scaleandwithmanymmor deferences, 
but with essentially the same design It reads as follows the iu- 
ADSOF|HOMER|PrmceofPoets | Never before many Ian- \gui^ 
truely translated j Wtth | a comment uppon some of hts chefe | plates, | 
Donne according to the Gruke\ By Geo Chapman \At London printed for 
Nathaniell Butter \ William Hole sculp 

The preliminary material of the 1609 folio was reprmted with 
slight variations in spellmg and punctuation, while ‘AN ANA- 
GRAM OF THE NAME OF OUR DRAD PRINCE’ and 
the prose ‘PREFACE TO THE READER’ were added, to- 
gether with a list of ‘Faults escaped‘whicii refer only to the last 
twelve books and are mcorporated m the text of the present 
edition Though It is not so stated on the title-page, there is no 
doubt that the volume was printed by Richard Field it is a well 
prmtedbook with very few typographical errors 

In the Commentary onBookI Chapman explamshis treatment 
ofthetext ‘Thsfrst and second booke, IhavewhoUy translatedagaine, the 
seventh, eighth, ninth, and tenth bookes, dfemngstill imoerfect, being all En- 
glished so long since, andmy late hand(overcome with labour')not yet rested 
enough torefne them ' In fact, however, the re-translation does not 
extend beyond the middle of the second book, as ‘The Catalogue 
of the Grtaanships and Captames* (V ol I, page 40, m the present 
edition) and the remainmg pages of that book are little altered 
from the versum of 1609 

There are not many important variations m Books HI— VI or 
Xl-Xn, some misprmts are corrected, four Imes are added m 
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Bookm, and uiBook VI, eightlmesare re-wntten and compress- 
ed mto SIX, but though there are numerous mmor alter^ons the 
two versions remain substantially the same There are, however, 
a few passages, such as the simile of the bees m Volume I, page 
29, in the present edition, of which Chapman has left three dis- 
tmtt translations in the three versions of 1598, 1609 and 1611 
Chapman writesofthcremammgbooks,whichappearforthefirst 
tune m this volume ‘Usse thenjifum weeks was the ttnUj tn which all 
the last twelve hook were entirely new translated* , and he adds 'a/ter these 
Iliads, I will (God lending me life and any meanestmeanes') with more lab- 
our then Ihavelosthere,andallunchecktalacrttie, dmthroughhisOdysses ' 
The first twelve books of the Odyssey were published, proba- 
bly m 1614, in a folio volume with an engraved title-pgc of a 
different design from that of the Iliads HOMER’S ODYSSES | 
TranslatedaccordmgtoyCreeklBy Geo Chapman\Atmtht^vtvodetra- 
xentlnvida Turha\Post ohttum duplmfoenore reddet Honos | Imprinted 
at London hy | Rich Field, for Nath - 1 aniell Butter 
The volume contains an Epistle Dedicatorie ‘TO THE 
MOST NOBLE, NOW LIVING RESTORER OF THE 
ULYSSEAN TEMPER Robert, Earle of Somerset, Lord 
Chamherlaine, &c ’The text, which is wntten m rhymed decasyl- 
labic couplets, occupies pages 1-193 reao, the verso bemg blank. 

The followmg entry appears m the Stationers’ Registers (Ar- 
ber’stransaipt)forNovember2nd, 1614 
Nathanael Butter Entred for his Coppie under the handcs of 
master Sanford and both the Wardens Homers Odisses 24 books 
translated by George Chapman v)** 

The volumewas probably published mi6i5, but noseparatecopy 
of It seems to be known 

At lastthecompletelliadandOdyss^appeared monevolume. 
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It was probably published m i6i 6, and it is from this volume that 
the present edition has been reptmted, hrom a copy m the posses- 
sion of thepublishers Thiscombmed volumeis notanew edition 
but consists of the sheets of the complete Iliad (i 6»i) bound up 
with those of the twelve books of the Odyss^ (i 6 1 4) and the las t 
twelve books (1615), the mtroductory sentences of the Epistle 
Dedicatorie m the volume of 1 614 alone beit^ altered The signa- 
tures and pagination of the Odyssey therefore are not contmuous 
with those of thellud, but start afresh, though there is no sepa- 
rate title-page The two volumes of the Odyssey, however, are 
paged consecutively, the blank page [194 verso] facmg 1 95 (signa- 
ture S)m some copies, though m odiers there is a blank leaf be- 
tweenthem Theengravedtitleofthecompletelliadisusedagam 
m this volume, with the wording in the central panel altered to 
read as follows 


THE J WHOLE WORKS ] OF j HOMER, j PRINCE OF 
POETTS 1 In his Iliads, and j Odysses | Translated according to the 
Greeh,\By\Geo Chapman |DeIli etOdiss \ Omntaah hts, ettnhts 
smt omnia | sive beatt | Tedecoreloquit^seurerumpondera | tangunt Angel 
Pol \ At London pnntedforNathamell Butter \ Wtlltam Hole sculp, 

A portrait of Chapman, dated 1616, is added on the verso of 
the title-page It has been freely rendered by John Farleigh in the 
wood-engravmg which makes the frontispiece to the present edi- 
tion Facmg theportraitistheengravmgTo the Imortall Mem- 
one, of the Incomparable Heroe, Henry e Prmce of Wales,’ 
which has also been adapted by Mr Farleigh for the present 
edition 

The last of Chapman’s Homeric translations was published 
without date, possibly m 1 624, withthefoUowmgengraved title- 
page 
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the I CROWNE ofall Homers Workes | Batrachomyomachia 
Or the BattatU ojTrogs and Mtse ] His Hpnn's— ani—Epigtams 
Translated according tof Ongtnall | By George Chapman | Consemm 
evastdtem ] [PortraitofChapman] London, Pm- 

ud hy lohn Bill, hts Maiesties Printer 
The text of the present edition kas been treated as follows the 
contemporary use of the longs, of land), u and v has been mod- 
ernized, contractions havebeenexpanded, afew misprmts correc- 
ted, and Greekaccents, whichwerefirequently omitted, have been 
added where necessary otherwise the original has been followed 
as accurately as possible Thelliadhasbeensetfrom the edition of 
i6i6and collated with that ofi6ii, the versions ofi6o9andi598 
bemgalsoconsulted, inafew cases thereadmgofoneoftheearlier 

editions has been adopted. The Odyssey was set from the i6i6 
edition, and the first twelve books have been collated with that of 
1614 There is another edition of the Iliad (called by Hooper the 
‘second folio') which is sometimes bound up with copies of the 
complete Odyssey It is probably later m date thm that 
prmted by Field and has not been used for the text of 
the present edition, though it has been 
consulted occasionally on 
doubtful textual 
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